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PREFACE. 



| Tbe following poem was written, for the most part, amidst 

| the scenes which it attempts to describe. It was began in Al- 

> trania; and tiie parts relative to Spain and Portugal were com- 

1 posed from the author's observations in those countries. Thus 

much it may be necessary to state for the correctness of the 

descriptions. The scenes attempted tot» .Vetchedare in Spain, 

Portugal, EpiruSj Acarnania, and Greece. There for the pre- 

sent the poem stops : its reception will determine whether the 

author may venture to conduct his readers to the capital of the 

East , through Ionia and Fhrygia : these two cantos are merely 

experimental. 

A fictitious character is introduced for the sake of giving 
some connexion to tne piece; which, however, makes no pre- 
tension to regularity. It has been suggested to me by friends, 
on whose opinions I set a high value, that in this fictitious cha- 
racter , « Ghilde Harold , » I may incur the suspicion of having 
intended some real personage ; this I beg leave , once for all, to 
disclaim— Harold is the child of imagination, for the purpose 
I have stated. In some very trivial particulars, and those merely 
local, there might be grounds for such a notion } but in the 
main points, I should hope, none whatever. 

It is almost superfluous to mention that tbe appellation 
;«Childe,D as « Childe Waters, a uChilde Childers,>> etc. u 
wed as more consonant with the eld structure of ver»ifieatio« 
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which I have adopted. The a Good Night, » in the beginning 
of the first canto, "was suggested by «L*rd Maxwell's Good 
Night, » in the Border Minstrelsy, edited by Mr. Scott. 

With the different poems which" have been published on 
Spanish subjects, there may be found some slight coincidence 
in the first part, which treats of the Peninsula, but it can only 
be casual; as, with tbe exception of a few concluding stanzas, 
the whole of this poem was. written in the Levant. 

The. stanza of Spenser, according to one of onr most success- 
ful poets, admits of every variety.- Dr. Bealtie makes the follo- 
wing observation : a Not long ago I began a poem in the style 
and stanza of Spenser,' in which I propone to give full scope to 
my inclination, and be either droll or pathetic, descriptive or 
sentimental , tender or satirical , as the humour strikes me ; for , 
if I mistake not, the measure which I have adopted admits 
equally of all these kinds of composition*. » — Strengthened in 
my opinion by such authority, and by the example of some 
in tbe highest order of Italian poets, I shall make no apology 
for attempts at similar variations in the following composition} 
satisfied that, if they are unsuccessFuI, their failure must be in 
the execution, rather than in the design sanctioned by tha 
practice ol Ariosto, Thomson, and Bcatfic. 

ADDITION TO THE . , . 

PREFACE. 

I have now waited tul almost all our periodical journals have 
distributed their usual portion of criticism. To the justice of 

* BeatuV* Letters, 
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the generality of their criticism I hare nothing to object; it 
would ill become me to quarrel wiih their very slight degree 
of censure, when, perhaps, if they had been leas kind tliey 
had been more candid. Returning , therefore , to all and each 
my best thanks for their liberality, on one point alone shall I 
venture an observation. Amongst the many objections justly 
urged to the very indifferent character of tbe "Vagrant Childe,» 
(whom, notwithstanding many hints to the contrary, 1 still' 
maintain to be a fictitious personage), it has been stated, that 
besides the anachronism., be is very unknightfy, as the times of 
tfie Knights were times of lore, honour, and so forth. How it 
so happens that the good old times, when til'amOur du ban 
vieux terns, l'amour antique i> flourished, were the most pro- 
fligate of all possible centuries. Those who hare any doubts 
on this subject may consult St. Palaye, naswrn, and more par- 
ticularly vol. ii- page Bg. The vows of chivalry were no better 
kept than any other vows whatsoever, and the songs of the 
Troubadours were not more decent , and certainly were much 
less refined, than those of Ovid,— Tbe nCours d-amour, psx- 
lemens d'amonr ou de courtesie et de gentilessen had much more 
of lore than of courtesy or gentleness. — See Holland on the, 
same subject with St. Pakye.— Whaterer other objection may 
he urged to that most unamiable personage Childe Harold, he . 
was so far perfectly knightly in his attributes — « No waiter/ 
but a knight templar*. »— By the by, I fear that Sir Tristrany 
and Sir Lancelot were no better than they should be, although 
* Tbe Rovers, Anujaoobin. 
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very poetical personages and true knights !<*toiflpeur,» thouglt 
not « sans reproche. »— if the story of the institution of th« 

b Garter » be not a fable, the knights of that order hare for 
several centuries borne the badge ef a Countess of Salisbury , 
of indifferent memory. So much for chivalry. Burke need not 
have regretted that its days are over, though Maria Antoinette 
was quite as chaste as most of those in whose honours lances 
wereshivered , and knights unhorsed. 

Before the days of Bayard , and down to those of Sir Joseph 
Banks ( the most chaste and celebrated of ancient and modern 
times ) , few exceptions will be found to this statement, and I 
fear a little investigation will teach us not to regret these mons- 
trous mummeries of the middle ages. 

I now leave « Childe Harold » to lire his day, such as he 
is; it had been more agreeable, and certainly more easy, to 
have drawn an amiable character. It hud been easy to varnish 
over his faults , to make him do more and express less , but he 
never was intended as an example, farther than to show that 
early perversion of mind and morals leads to satiety of past 
pleasures aud disappointment in new ones, and that even the) 
beauties of nature , and the stimulus of travel ( except ambi- 
tion , the most powerful of all excitements ) are lost on a soul 
so constituted j or rather misdirected. Had I proceeded with 
tbe Poem, this character would have deepened as he drew 
td'the close; for the outline which I once meant to fill up for 

him was, with some exceptions, the sketch of a modern Ti- 
mon, perhaps a poetical Zeluco. 
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TO IANTHE. 

Not in those climes where I have late been straying, 
Though Beauty long hath there been matchless deemed; 
Not in those visions to the heart displaying 
Forms which it sighs but to have only dreamed, 
Hath aught like thee in truth or fancy seemed: 
Nor, having seen thee, shall I vainly seek 
To paint those charms which varied as they beamed,— 
To such at see thee not my words were weak ; 

To those who gaze on thee what language could they speak ? 
Ah ! may'st thou ever be what now thou art , 
Nor unbeseem the promise of thy spring , 
As fair in form, ■* worm yet pure in heart. 
Love's image upon earth without his wing , 
And guileless beyond Hope's imagining ! 
And surely she who now so fondly rears 
Thy youth in thee, thus hourly brightening, 
Beholds the rainbow of her future years, 

Before whose heavenly hues all sorrow disappears. 

Young Peri of the West ' — 'tie well for me 
My years already doubly number thine ; 
My loveless eye unmoved may gaze on thee^ 
And safely view thy ripening beauties shine; 
Happy , J ne'er shall see them ia decline 3 
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TO UNTHE, 



Happier, that while all younger hearts shall bleed, 
Mine shall escape the doom thine eyes assign 
To those whose admiration shall succeed, 
Bat mixed with pangs to Love's even loveliest hours decreed. 

-. Oh ! let that .eye, which, wild as the Gazelle's, 
Now brightly bold or beautifully shy. 
Wins as it wanders , dazzles where it dwells, 
Glance o'er this page; nor to my verse deny 
That smile for which my breast might vainly sigh , 
Could I to thee be ever more than friend : 
This much, dear maid, accord; nor question why 
To one so young my strain I would commend , 
But bid me with my wreath one matchless lily blend. 

Such is thy name with this my verse entwined; 
And long as kinder eyes a look shall cast 
On Harold's page , Ianthe's here enshrined 
Shall thus Be first beheld, forgotten last: 
My days once numbered, should this homage past 
Attract thy fairy fingers near the lyre 
Of him who nailed thee , loveliest as thou wast, 
Such is the most my memory may desire; 
Though more than Hope caii claim, could Friendship less require? 
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L'nnivow est one aiptce de line dont on n*» la que la premiere p»ge ,' 
qaudon n'» vn que Mm pays. I' en ai t'eaillele na uti grand nombre , 
que j'ai Ironve egaleraent mauveiiei. Cet extmen ne m'a point iti in- 
fructuenx. Jo haiuaia ma patrie. Toute* lei impertinence! de* penples 
diveri, parmi leaqnelai'ai vicu, m'ont reconcilie 1 avecelle. Quandje 
n'annu lire d' autre benefice de met voyages que celni-li , jo n'en 
regretteni* ni la tail , ni lei fatigue*. 

LB COSMOPOLITE, 
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CHILDE HAROLD'S 

PILGRIMAGE. 

A ROMAUNT. 



CANTO L 
I. 

Ox , thou 1 in Hellas deemed of heayjnly birtb , 
Muse '■ formed or fabled at the minstrel's will' 
Since shamed full oft by later lyres on earth , 
Mine dares not call thee from thy sacred hill : 
Yet there I've wandered by thy vaunted rill j 
Yes 1 sighed o'er Delphi's long-deserted shrine , 
Where, save that feeble fountain, all is still; 
Nor mote my shell awake the weary Nine 

To grace so plain a tale — this lowly lay of mine. 
II. 
Whilom in Albion's isle there dwelt a youth, 
Who nee'r in virtue's ways did take delight; 
But spent his days in riot most uncouth, 
And vexed with mirth the drowsy ear of night. 
Ah, mel in sooth he was a shameless wight, 
Sore given to revel and ungodly glee; 
Few earthly things found favour in his sight 
Save concubines and carnal companie. 

And flaunting waaeailers of high and low degree. 
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8 CHILDE HAROLD 8 

III. 

Childe Harold was he bight: — but whence his namo 
And lineage long, it suits me not to say; 
Suffice itj that perchance they were of fame, 
Aud had been glorious in another day : 
But one sad losel soils a name for aye, 
However mighty in the olden time; 
Nor all that heralds rake from coffined clay j 
Nor florid prose , nor honied lies of rhyme 
Can blazon evil deeds , or consecrate a crime. 

IV. 

Childe Harold basted him in the noon-tide aun, 
Disporting there like any other fly j 
Nor deemed before bis little day was (long 
One blast might chill him into misery. 
But long ere scarce a third of his paas'd by. 
Worse than adversity the Childe befell j 
Bo felt the fulness of satiety: 
Then loathed he in his native land to dwell, 
Which seemed to him more lone than Eremite's sad cell. ' 

V. 

For he through Sin's long labyrinth had run, 
Nor made atonement when he did amiss. 
Had sighed to many though, ho loved but one, 
And that loved one, alas ! could ne'er be hi. 
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PILGRIMAGE. 



Ah , happy she ! to 'scape from him whose kiss 
Had been pollution unto aught so chaste ; ' , ' 

Who soon had left her charms for vulgar bliss. 
And spoiled her goodly lands to gild his waste, 
Kor calm domestic peace had ever deigned to taste. 

VI. 

And now Childe Harold was sore sick at heart. 
And from his fellow bacchanals would flee ; 
Tig said, at times the sullen tear would start*. 
j Bat Pride congealed the drop within his ee: 
Apart he stalked in joyless reverie. 
And from his native land resolved to go , 
And visit scorching climes beyond the sea ; 
With pleasure drugged he almost longgd for woe, 
And e'en lor change of scene would seek the shade* below - 

VII. 

The childe departed from his father's hall : * 
It was a vast and venerable pile ; 
So old, it seemed only not to fall, 
Yet strength was pillared in each massy aisle. 
Monastic dome 1 condemned to uses vile I 
Where Superstition once had made her den 
Now Paphian girls were known to sing and smile ; 
And monks might deem their time was come agen , 
If ancient tales say true , nor wrong these holy men. 
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CHILDE HAROLD S 



VIII. 

i bis maddest mirthful mood 

would flash along Childe 
As is the memory of some deadly feud 
Or disappointed passion lurked below : 
But this none knew, nor haply cared to know; 
For his was not that open, artless soul 
That feels relief by bidding sorrow flow , 
Nor sought he friend to counsel or condole , 
Whate'er this grief mote be, which he could not control. 

IX. 

And none did love him— though to hall and bower 
He gathered revellers from far and near , 
He knew them flatt'rers of the festal hour; 
The heartless parasites of present cheer. 
Yea ! none did love him— not his lemans dear— 
But pomp and power alone are woman's care , 
And where these are light Eros finds a feere; 
Maidens, likemothjs, are ever caught by glare, 
And Mammon wins his way where Seraphs might despair. 
X. 
Childe Harold had a mother — not forgot, 
Though parting from that mother he did shun; 
A sister whom he loved , but saw her not 
Before his weary pilgrimage begun : 
If friends he had , he bade adieu to none. 
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PILGRIMAGE. 

Yet deem not thence bis breast a breast of steel ; 
Ye, who bare known what 'tis to doat upon 
A few dear objects, will in sadness feel 
Such partings break the heart they fondly hope to heal. 

ii. 

His house , his home , his heritage , his lands , 
The laughing names in -whom lie did delight, m J 
Whose large blue eyes , fair locks , and snowy hands 
Might shake the saintship of an anchorite, 
And long had fed his youthful appetite ; 
His goblets brimmed with every costly wine, 
And all that mote to luxury invite; j 
Without a sigh he left, to cross the brine, 
AncT traverse Pay mm shores , and pass Earth's central line. 

XII. 
The sails were filled, and fair the light winds blew , 
As glad to waft him from his native home^ * 

And fast the white rocks laded from his \iew. 
And soon were lost in circumambient foam. J 
And then , it may be , of his wish to roam 
Repented he , but in his bosom slept 
The silent thought, nor from his lips did come 
One word of wail , whilst others sate and wept , 
And to the reckless gales unmanly moaning kept. 
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XIII. 

Cat -when the Mm was sinking in the sea 
He seized bis harp , which he at times could string, 
And strike, albeit with untaught melody , 
When deemed he no strange ear was listening ; 
'And now his fingers o'er it he did fling, 
And tuned his farewell in the dim twilight. 
[While flew the vessel on her snowy wing , 
And fleeting shores Sreceded from his sight , 
Thus to the elements he poured bis-last a Good Night. * 
i. 
:* AmeT, adiea! my native shor» 

Fades o'er the waters blue ; 
The Night-winds sigh, the breakers roar, 

And shrieks the wild Kamnr. 
Ton Sun that sets upon the sea 

We follow in his flight; 
Farewell a -while to him and thee, 
My native Land — Good Night! 

3. 

4 A few short hours and He will rise 
To give the morrow birth; 
And I shall hail the main and skies, 

But not my mother Earth. 
Deserted is my own good hall, 

|ts hearth is desolate; 
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Wild weeds are gathering on the Wall j 
My dog howls at the gate. 

3. 
« Come hither, hither, my little page! 

Why dost thou weep and wail? 
Or doit thou dread the billows' rage, 

Or tremble at the gale? 
But dash the tear-drop from thine eye. * 

Our ship is swift and strong: 
Our fleetest falcon scarce can fly 

More merrily along. » 

4- 

« Let winds be shrill , let wares roll high, 

I fear not ware nor wind; 
Yet marvel not, Sir Childe, that j 

Am sorrowful in mind; 
For I have from my father gone, 

A mother whom I love. 
And have no friend , save these alone. 

But t hee* a nd one above. 
5. 
o My father blesaad me fervently j 

Yet did not much complain; 
But sorely will my mother sigh; 

Till I come back again. »— 
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CHILDE HAROLD S 

a Enough , enough , my little lad ! 

Such tears become thine eye} 
If I thy guileless bosom had 

Mine own would not be dry. 

6. 
n Come hither, hithermy staunch yeoman, 

Why dost thon loot so pale? 
Or dost thou dread a French foe man 7 

Or shiver at flie gale? »— 
o Deem'st thou I tremble for my life? 

Sir Childe ; Fm not so weak ; 
But thinking on an absent wife 

Will blanch a faithful cheek. 

7- 
* My spouse and boys dwell near thy hall , 

Along the bordering lake. 
And when they on their father call, 

What answer shall »hs make? n — 
« Enough, enough, my yeoman good, 

Thy grief let none gainsay; 
But I, who am of lighter mood, 

Will laugh to flee away. 

. 8. 

« For who would trust the seeming sighs 

Of wife or paramour? 
Fresh feres will dry the bright blue eyes 

We late saw streaming o'er. 



-.,,170, b y Google 



PILGRIMAGE. 



For pleasures past I do not grieve. 

Nor perils gathering near; 
My greatest grief is that I leave 

No thing that claims a fear. 

9- 

« And now Pm in the world alone, 

Upon the wide, wide sea; 
But why should I for others groan, 

When none will sigh for me? 
Perchance my dog will whine in vain, 

Till fed by stranger hands; 
Buf Jong ere I come back again , 

Be*d tear me where he stands 

10. 

« With thee., my bark , I'll swiftly go 

Athwart the foaming- brine; 
Nor care what land thou bear'st me to, 

So not again to mine. . . 

Welcome, welcome, ye dark-blue warn! 

And when you fail my sight, 
Welcome, ye deserts, and ye caves! 

My native Land— Good Night ! n. 
XIV. 
On, on the vessel flies, the land is gone, 
And winds are rude in Biscay's sleepless bay. 
Four days are sped, but with the'fifth, anon, 
New shores descried make every bosom gay ; 
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And Cintra's mountain greets them on their way. 
And Tagus dashing onward *.o the deep , 
His fabled golden tribute bent to pay ; 
And soon on board the Lusian pilots leap, 
And steer 'twurt fertile shores where yet few rustics reap. 

XV. 
Oh, Christ ! it is a goodly sight to see 
k What Heaven hath done for this delicious land ! 
What fruits of fragaucc blush on every tree ! 
What goodly prospects o'er the hills expand! 
But man would mar them with an impious hand : 
And when the Almighty lifts his fiercest scourge .' 
'Gainst those who most transgress his high command. 
With treble vengeance will his hot shafts urge 
Gaul's locust host, and earth from fellest foemen purge, j* 

XVI. 

What beauties doth Lisboa first unfold E 
Her image floating on that noble tide , 
Which poets vainly pave with sands of gold, 
But now whereon a thousand keels did ride 
Of mighty strength , since Albion was allied , 
And to the Lusians did her aid afford : , 
A nation swoln with ignorance and pride , 
Who lick yet loathe-the hand that waves the sword 
To save them from the wrath of Gaul's imsrAajss. lord. •»• 
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XVII. 
But who so entereth within this town , 
That, sheening far , celestial seems to be. 
Disconsolate will wander up and down, 
'Mid many things unsightly to strange eej 
For hut and palace show like filthily : 
The dingy denizens are reared in dirt ; 
Sa personage of high or mean degree 
Doth care for cleanness of surtout or shirt. 
Though sgnj, with Egypt's plague, unkenj,, unwished ; unhurt. 

XVHI. 

Poor, paltry slaves ! yet born 'midst noblest scenes- 
Why , Nature , -waste thy -wonders on such men ? 
Lo 1 Cinlra's glorious Eden intervenes 
In variegated maze of mount and glen. 
Ah, me! what hand can pencil guide, or pen, , 
To follow half on which the eye dilates 
Through views more dazzling onto mortal ken 
Than those whereof such things the bard relates, 
Who to the awe-struck world, unlocked Elysium's gates? 

XIX. 

The horrid crags, by toppling convent Crowned, 
The cork-trees hoar that clothe tine shaggy steep , 
The mountain-moss by scorching skies uncrowned j 
The sunken glen, whose sunless shrubs must weep* 
The tender azure of the unruffled deep, 

3. 
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1 8 CHILDE HAROLD S 

The orange tints that gild the greenest bough , 
The torrents that from cliff to valley leap, 
The vine on high, the willow branch below, 
Mixgd in one mighty scene, with varied beauty glow. 

XX. 

Then slowly clisit) the many- Jnding way , 
And frequent turn to linger as you go, 
From leftier rocks new loveliness survey. 
And rest ye at our u Lady's house of woe; » 
Where frugal monks thier little relics showy 
And sundry legends to the stranger, tell : 
Here impious men have punished beeu , and lo 1 
Deep in yon cave HonoriouB long did dwell, 

In hope to merit Heaven , by making earth a Hell. 
XXL 
And here and there, as up the crags you spring, 
Mark many rude-carved crosses near the path : 
Yet deem not these devotion's offering — 
These are memorials frail of murderous wrath: 
For wheresoe'er the shrieking victim hath 
Poured, forth his blood beneath the assassin's knife 
Some hand erects a crocs of mouldering lathy 
And grove and glen with 7 thousand' such are rife 

Throughout this purple land, where law secures not life. 3 
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XXlfc '.■<(■' 

On sloping mount!*, or in the vale: beneath , : : 
Are domes where whiloroe kings .did make repair j 
Eat now the wild flowers round them only breathe; 
Yet ruined splendour still is lingering there. 
And yonder lowers the Prince's palace fair i 
There thou too, Vathek - England's wealthiest son, 
Once iorma^l thy Paradise , aa not aware 
When wanton yealth her mightiest deeds hath done, 
Meek Peace voluptuous lures was ever wont to shun. 

XXIII. c 

Here didst thou dwell, here schemes of pleasure plan, 
Beneath yon mountain's ever beauteous brow v ' 1 
But now, as if a thing un blest by Man, 
Thy fairy dwelling is as lone as thout 
Here giant weeds a passage scarce allow 
To halls deserted , portals gaping wide : 
Fresh lessons to the thinking bosom, how 
Vain are the pleasaunces on earth supplied; 
Swept into wrecks anon, by Time's ungentle tidel 

XXIV, - ■■ , ' 

Behold the hall where chiefs were late convened ! 4 
Oh ! dome displeasing unto British eye ! 
With diadem lught foolscap, lo! a fiend, 
A, little fiend that scoffs incessantly,. 
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There site in parchment robe arrayed, and by 
His side is hung a seal and sable scroll , 
Where blazoned glareViiaraes known to chivalry, f\£ 
And sundry signatures adorn the roll » 
Where at the Urchin points and laughs with all bis soul. 

XXV. 
Cobvebtioh is the dwarfish demon styled 
Tliat foiled the knights in Marialva's dome : 
01 brains (if brains they bad ) he them beguiljjd, 
And turned a nation's shallow joy to gloom. 
Here Folly dashgdto earth the victor's plume, 
And Policy regained what arms had lost; 
For chiefs like ours in Tain may laurels bloom! 
Woe to the conquering , not the conquered host, 
Since baffled Triumph droops on Lusitania's coast! 

XXVI. 

And ever since that martial synod met , 
Britannia sickens. Ciktba ! at thy name: 
And folks in office at the mention fret, 
And fain would blush, if blush they could , for shame. 
How will posterity the deed proclaim! 
Will not our own arid fellow-nations sneer, 
To view these champions cheated of their fame, 
By foes in fight o'erthroWn , yet victors here , 
Where acorn her finger points, through many a censing year ? 
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xxvn. 

So deemed the Childe , as o'er the mountains be 
pid take his way in solitary guise : 
Sweet was the scene, yet soon he thought to fise, 
Afore restless than the swallow in the skies : 
Though here awhile he learned to moralize. 
For meditation fixed at times on him ; * At 

And conscious treason whispered to despise „ £\ 

His early youth, mispent in maddest whim; 
But as he gazed on truth his aching eyes grew dim. 

xxvra. 

To horse! to horse! he quits, for ever quits 
A scene of peace , though soothing to his soul : 
Again he rouses from his moping fits, 
But seeks not now the harlot and the bowl. 
Onward he flies, nor fixed as yet the goal 
Where he shall rest him on his pilgrimage ; 
And o'er him many changing scenes must roll 
Ere toil his thirst for travel can assuage, 
Or he shall calm his breast, or learn experience sage. 

XXIX. 

Yet MAFRA shall one moment claim delay, 5 
Where dwelt of yore the Lusian's luckless queen; 
And church and court did mingle their array. 
And mass and revel were alternate seen; 
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Lordlings sa&fiervs—jj! sorted fry I ween ! 
But here the Babylonian whoer hath built 
A dome, where flaunts she in such glorious sheen, ' 
That men forget the blood which she hath spilt, 
And bow the knee to fomp, that loves to varnish guilt. 

"xxx.. 

O'er vales that teem with fruits, romantic hills , 
(Oh, that such hills upheld a free-born race ! ) 
"Whereon to gaze the eye with joy'ance fills, 
Childe Harold wends through many a pleasant place. 
Though sluggards deem it but a foolish chase, 
And marvel men should duit their easy ohair-, - 
The toilsome way , and long , long league to trace, 
Oh! there is sweetness in the mountain air, 
And life, that bloated ease, can never hope to share. 

XXXI, ,', ._"■'. 

More bleak to view the hills at length recede, 
And, less luxuriant , smoother vales extend ; 
Immense horizon-bounded plains succeed ! 
Far as the eye discerns, without an end, 
Shain's realms appear whereon her shepherds tend 
Flocks . whose rich fleece right 'well the trader knows— 
Now must the pastor's arm his lambs defend i 
For Spain is compassed by unyielding foes, 
And nil must shield their all, or share subjection's woes. 
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Where Lusitania and her sister meet, 
Deem ye what bounds the rival realms divide? 
Or ere the jealous queens of nations greet , 
' j Doth Thy interpose his mighty tide? 
Or dart Sierras rise in craggy pride ? 
Or fence of art , like China's vasty wall? — . , 
No barrier wall , no river deep and, wide , . . 
No horrid crags , nor mountains dart and tall. 
Rise like the rocks that part Hispania's land , from Gaul.* 

XXXIII: 

But these between a silver streamlet glides,. 
And scarce a name distinguish* 1J1 the brook, .;, 
Though rival kingdoms press its verdant sidest "... ;. 
Here leans the idle shepherd on his. crook, '.'.'' ■<,< 
And vacant on the rippling waves doth look. 
That peaceful still 'twist bitterest foemen flow* 
For proud each peasant as the noblest duke: , 
. Well doth the Spanish bind the difference know 
'Twixt him and Lusian slave , the fewest of the low °\ 

XXXIV. •■•'.! 

But ere the mingling bounds hove far been passed. 
Dark Guadiana rolls his power along 
In sullen billowSj murmuring and >vast,' ■ 
So noted ancient roundelays among, ■ 
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Whilome upon bis bants did legions throng 
Of jpoor and knight , in mailed splendour drest : 
Here ceased the swift their race , here sunk the strong; 
The Paynira turban and the Christian orest 
Mixed on the bleeding stream, by floating hosts oppressed. 

XXXV. 

Oh, lovely Spain ! renowned, romantic land t 

■Where is that standard which Pekgio bore. 

When Cava's traitor-sire first called the band 

That dyed thy mountain streams with Gothic gore? ; 

Where are those bloody banners which of yore 

Waved o'er thy sons, victorious to the gale , 

And drove at last the spoilers lo their shore ? 

Red gleamed the cross , and waned the crescent pale. 

While Afrio's echoes thrilled with Moorish matrons' wail. 
XXXVI. 
Teems not each ditty with the glorious tale ? 
Ah 1 such, alas ! the hero's amplest fate • 
When granite moulders and when records fail , 
A peasant's plaint prolongs his dubious date. 
Pride I bend thine eye from heaven to thine estate ; 
See how the mighty shrink into a song 1 
Can volume , pillar , pile preserve thee great ? 
Or most thou trust tradition's simple tongue, 

When flattery sleeps with thee , and history does thee wrong I 
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XXXVII. 

A wale, ye sons of Spain ! awake ! advance ! 
Lo I chivalry , your ancient goddess, cries, 
But wields not, as of old , her thirsty lanoe, 
Nor shakes her crimson plumage in the skies : 
Now on the smoke of blazing bolts she flies , 
And speaks in thunder through yon engine's roar : 
la every peal she calls — « Awake I arise! » 
Say, is her voice more feeble than of yore, 
When her war-song -was heard, on Andalusia's shore? 

XXXVIII. 

Hark! — heard you not those hoofs of dreadful note ? 
Sounds hot the clang of conflict on the heath? 
Saw ye not 'whom the reeking sabre smote; 
Nor savgd your brethren ere they .sank beneath 
Tyrants and tyrants' slaves? — the fires of death , 
The bale-fires flash on high : — from rock to rock 
Each volley tells that thousands cease to breathe; 
Death rides upon the sulphury Shoe , 
fled battle stamps his foot, and nations feel the shock. 

XXXIX 

Lo ! where Uie Giant on the mountain stands, 
His blood-red tresses deep'ning in the sun , 
With death-shot glowing in his fiery hands, 
And eye that scorcheth all it glares upon; 
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Restless it rolls, now fixgd, and now anon 
Flashing afar , — and at his iron feet 
Destruction cowers to mark what deeds, are done;. 
For on this morn three potent nations meet, 
To shed before bis shrine the blood j be deems most sweet, 

XL. 

By rleaven! it is a splendid sight to see 
(For one who hath no friend, no brother there) 
Their rival scarfs of mixed embroidery,- . ' 

Their various arias that glitter in the air* 
What gallant war-hound* rouso them from their lair, 
And gnash their Sings , loud yelling for the prey! 
All join the chase, but few the triumph share; 
The Grave shall bear the chiefest prize away, . . 
And havoc scarce for joy , can number their array, 

XLI. 

Three hosts combine to offer sacrifice; 
Three tongues prefer strange orisons on high } 
Three gaudy standards flout the pale blue skies; 
The shouts are France, Spain, Albion, Victory I 
The foe, the victim, and the fond ally 
That fights for all, but ever fights in vain, 
Are met— as if at home they could not die—. 
To feed the crow on Talavera's plain, 
And fertilize the field, that each pretends to gain. 
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XLII. 

There shall they rot— Ambition's honoured fools! 

. Yes, honour decks the turf that wraps their clay! 
Vain sophistry ! in these behold the tools, 
The broken tools, that tyrants cast away 
By myriads, when they dare to pave their way 
With human hearts-— to what?— a dream alone. 
Can despots compass aught that hails their sway? 
Or call with truth one span oi earth their own/ 

Save that wherein at last, they crumbb bone by bone? 

sun. 

Oh , Albuera ! glorious field of grief 1 
As o'er thy plain the Pilgrim pricked his steed , 
Who could foresee thee, in a space so brief, 
A scene where mingling foes should boast and bleed' 
Peace to the perished • may the warrior's meed 
And tears of triumph then- reward prolong! 
Till others full wlie re other chieftains lead 
Thy name shall circle round the gaping throng, 
And shine in worthless lays, the theme of transient song ! 

XLIV. 
Enough of battle's minions '■ let them play 
Their game of lives, and barter breath for fame : 
Fame that will scarce reanimate their clay, 
Though thousands fall to deck some single name. 
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In sooth 'twere sad to thwart their noble aim 
Who strike, blest hirelings ! for their country's good. 
And die, that living might have proved her shame; 
Perished, perchance, in some domestic feud, 
Or in a narrower sphere /wild rapine's path pursued, t J 

XLV. 

Full swiftly Harold -wends his lonely way 
Where proud Seville triumphs unsubdued -- 
Yet is she free—the spoiler's wiahld-for prey ! 
Soon, soon shall conquest's fiery foot intrude, 
Blackening her lovely domes with traces rode. 
Inevitable hour ■ 'flunst fate to strive 
' Where desolation plants her famished brood 

Is vain, or Dion, Tyre might yet survive, 
And Virtue vanquish all, and vqurder cease to thrive. 

XLVI. 

But all unconscious of the coming doom, 
The feast, the song , the revel here abounds ; 
Strange modes of merriment the hours consume, 
Nor bleed these patriots with their country's wounds: 
Not here war's clarion, but love's rebeck sounds ; 
Here folly still his votaries enthralls ; 
And young-eyed lewdness walks her midnight rounds: 
Girt with the silent crimes of capitals, 
Still to the last! kind yj$e dings to the tott'ring walls. 
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-Not so the rustic— with his trembling mate 
He larks, nor casta his heavy eye afar, 
Lest he should view his vineyard desolate, 
Blasted below the <hjp hot breath of war. 
No more beneath soft Eve's consenting star 
Fandango twirls his jocund castanet: 
AJ»> monarch* I could ye taste the mirth ye mar, 
Not in the toils of ^Jpry would ye fret; 

The hoarse dull drum would sleep , and jgan be happy yet! 
XL VII I. 
How carols now the lusty muleteer? 
Of love, romance, devotion is his lay, 
As whttome he was wont the leagues to cheer. 
His quick bells wildly jingling on the way? 
No ! as he speeds , he chaunts ; n Viva el Rey ! » 8 
And checks his song to execrate Godoy, 
The royal mtkjl Charles , and curse the day 
When first Spain's queen beheld the black-eyed boy, 

And gore-faced treason sprung from her adulterate joy. 

XLIX. 

On yon long, level plain, at distance crowned. 
With crags, whereon those ngoorish turrets rest j 
Wide- scattered hoof-marks dint the wounded ground; 
And, scathed by fire, the green sward's darkened vest 
Tells that tho (be was Andalusia's guest i j 
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Here was the camp , the watch -flame., and the host , 
Here the bold peasant stormed the dragon's nest j 
Still does he mark it with triumphant boast, 
And point* to yonder dills, which aft were won and lost. 

L. 

And whomsoe'er along the datb yon meet » 10 

Bears in his cap the badge of crimson hue , 

Which tells you whom to shnn and whom to greet : Q 

Woe to the man that walks in public view 

Without of loyalty this token true: 

Sharp is the knife, and sodden is the stroke J 

And sorely would the Gallic foeman rue f 

If subtle poinards , wrapt beneath the cloke, 

Could blunt the sabre's edge , or clear the eannon's smoke. 
LI. 
At every turn Morena's dusky height 
Sustains aloft the battery's iron load ; 
And, far as mortal eye can compass sight, 
The mountain-howitzer, the broken road, 
The bristling palisade, the fosse o'er-flowea , 
The stationed bands , the never*vacant walch. 
The magazine in rocky durance stowfd , 
The holstered steed beneath the shed of thatch 1; 

The ball-piled pyramid, the ever-blazing match , M 
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Portend 'the deeds to come :— 'bathe whose nod 
Has tumbled feefler despots from their sway / \y 
A moment pause th ere he lifts the rod j 
A little moment deigneth to delay : 
Soon will his legions sweep through these their way ; 
The vjest must own the scourger of the world. 
Ah ! Spain ! how »ad will be thy reckoning- day, 
When soars Gaul's Vulture , with bis wings unfurlgd , 
And thou shalt view thy sons in crowds to Hades hurled. 

LIU. 
And most they fall?the young, the proud, the brave, 
To swell one bloated chiefs unwholesome reign? 
No step between submission and a graVe ? 
The rise ol rapine and the fall of Spain? 
And doth the £ower that man adores ordain I Ci 
Their doom , nor heed the suppliant's appeal? 
Is all that desperate Valour acts in vain ? 
And bounael sage, and patriotic zeal, 
The veteran's skill, youth's fire, and manhood's heart of steel . 

LIV. 

Is it for this the Spanish maid, aroused, 
Hangs on the willow her unstrung guitar, 
And, all unsexed, the Anlace hath espoused, 
Sung the load song, and dared the deed of war? 



,.. Google 



1 2 CHILDE HAROLD S 

And she , whom once the semblance of a scar 
Appalled, an owlet's larum chilled with dread, 
Now views the cotamn-seattering bay'net jar, 
The falchion flash , and o'er die t yet warm dead 

Stalks with Minerva's step/ where Mara might quake to tread. 
LV. 
Ye who shall marvel when you hear her tale, 
Oh ! had yon known her in her softer honr, 
Marked her black eye that mocks her coal-black veil, 
Heard her light, livery tones in lady's bower, 
Seen her long locks that foil the painter's power , 
Her fairy form , with more than female grace, 
Scarce would you deem that Saragoza's tower 
Beheld her smite in danger's Gorgon face, 

Thin the close*! ranks, and lead in glory's tearful chase, 

LVI. 

Her lover sinks— she sheds no ill-timed tear; 
Her chief is slain' — she fills his fatal post; 
Her fellows flee— she checks their base career! 
The foe retires — she heads the sallying host : 
Who can appease! like her, a lover's ghost? 
Who can avenge so well J a leader's fall ? 
What maid retrieval when man's flushed hope is lost ,*, 
Who hang so fiercely on the flying Gaol, 
Foiled by a woman's hand, before a battered wall? 1 1 
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Yet are Spain's maids no race of Amaaonsy: " 
But formed ft* aft the -witching arts 'of lore: 
Thongh thii» in armVthey emulate her sons, 
And in the horrid phalah* dare to nuiffi, 
'Tis Vot the tender fierceness of the dove 
Pecking the hand that hovers o'er her mate : 
In softness as in firmness far above 
Remoter females, famgd for sickening prate; 

Her mind is nobler sore, her charms perchance as great. 
LVIII. 
The seal love's dimpEng finger hath impressed 
Denotes how soft that chin which bears his touch : ia 
Her lips,, whose kisses pout- to leave their nest, 
Bid man be valiant ere he merit such; 
Her glance how wildly beautiful ! how much 
Hath Phoebus woo'd in vain to spoil her cheek, 
Which glows yet smoother from his amorous clutch J 
Who round the north for 'paler dames would seek. ? 

How, poor their forms appear' how languid, wan ,'and weak! 

LIX. 

Match me , ye climes ! which poets love to brad} 
Match me , ye harams of the land I where now 
1 strike my strain , far distant', to applaud 
Beauties that ev'n a cynic muit avow; 
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Match me those Houries, wlunti.ye scarce allow 
To taste the ga\e test-Lov* alwqld licte the Wind, 

With Spain's darV^lanqing daughters— r4eign to know, 
There your wise Prophet's paradise ,w« find, 
His black-eyed maids of Heaven, angfelically kind. 

•• '-''lx. '•;•■'■;•;■■ ' : 

Oh , thou Parnassus 1 i3 whom I "now survey, 
Not in the phrenzy of a dreamer's eye, 
Not in the tabled landscape of a lay , 
But soaring snow-clad through thy native sky , 
In the wild pomp of mountain majesty I 
What marvel if-I thus essay to sing.? 
The humblest of thy .pilgrims phasing by 
Would gladly woo thine echoes with his string, 
Though from thy heights no rnorefaite Muse will wave her Wing. 

1X1. 

Oft have I dreamed of ^Jsee ! whose glorious namef 
Who knows not, -know* not man's divinest lore '. 
And now I view thee, 'tis, alas 1 with shams 
That I in feeblest accents' must adore. 
When I recount thy worshippers of yore 
I tremble , arid can only bend the knee ; . 
Nor raise my voice /nor vainly dare to soary • 
But gaze beneath thy cloudy canopy 
In silent joy to think, at last I look -On Jhee ! 
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Happier In [his than mightiest bank have teen , 
Whose fate to distant homes confined their lot, 
Shall I unmoved behold the hallowed scene, 
Which others rare of, though they know it not ? 
Though here no more Apollo haunts his grot , 
Ana thou, the Muses' seat, art now their grave, 
Some gentle spirit still pervades the spot, 
Sighs in the gale", keeps silence in the cave, 
And glides with glassy foot l o'er yon melodious wave, 

txnt. " 

Of thee hereafter. — fev*n amidst toy strain ' 
I turned aside to pay iny homage herej " ' ' 

Forgot the land , the sons , the maids of Spain j 
Her fate, to every freehorn hosom dear, '• 
And hailed thee, not perchance withouta tear. 
Now to my theme — but from thy holy haunt 
Let me some remnant , some memorial bear; 
Yield me one leaf of Daphne's deathless plant, 
Kor let thy votary's hope I be deemed an idle vaunt. 

LXIV. 

But ne'er didst thoa, fair Mount ! when Greece wtu yonng, 
See round thy giant base a brighter choir t 
Nor e'er did Delphi, when her priestess sung 
The Pythian hymn *& bftre thon'mgrfcl fire, 
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Behold a train more fitting to inspire 
The song of love , than Andalusia's maids, 
Nurst in the glowing lap of soft desire : 
Ah ! that to these -were- given such peaceful shades 
As Greece can still bestow , though Glory fly her glades* 

XXV. 

Fair is proud Seville; let her country boost 
Her strength, ber wealth, her site of ancient days ;i$ 
But Cadis, rising oh the distant coast, 
Calls forth a sweeter, though ignoble praise. 
Ah,Yic e ■ bow soft are thy voluptuous ways I 
While boyish blood is mantling who can 'scape 
The fascination of thy magic gaze ? 
A dierub-hydra round us dost thou gape, 
And mould, to every taste/thy dear delusive shape. 

LXVI. 

When Paph«s fell by Time^-sccarsed Time I 
The queen' who conquers all must yield to thee—* 
The pleasures 'fled , bat sought as warm a dime ; 
And Venus , constant to -her native sea, 
To nought else constant > hither deigned to flee ; 
And iixed her shrine within these walls of white: 
Though not to one dome circumscribeth she; 
Her worship,, but.,, devoted to her rite , ■ 
A thousand altars rise , for ever blazing bright. 
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lxvii. 

From mom till night, from rfight till starded V orn 
Peeps blushing on the Revels laughing crew, Q 
The wing is heard , the rosy garland worn, 
Devices quaint , and frolics ever new , 
Tread on each others kibes . A long adieu 
He bids to sober joy that here sojourns ; 
Nought interrupts the riot , though id liou 
Of true devotion monkish incense burns , 
And We and grayer unite, or rule the hour by turns. 

LXVIII. 

The Sabbath comes , a day af blessed rest ; 
What hallows it upon this Christian shore ? 
to'- it is sacred to a solemn feast : 
Hark ! heard you not the forest-monarch's roar? 
Crashing the lance , he snuffs the spouting gore 
Of man and steed , o'erthrown beneath his horn; 
The thronged Arena shakes with shouts for more ; 
Yells the mad crowd o'er entrails freshly torn , 
Nor shrinks the female eye , nor ev'n affects to mourn : 

LXIX. 

The seventh day this ; the jubilee of man , 
London' right well thou know'st the day of prayer : 
Then thy spruce citizen , washed artizan, 
And smug apprentice gulp their weekly air: 
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Thy coach ofhaekney , whiskey , one-horse chair] 
And humblest gig through sundry suburbs whirl , 
To Hampstead , Brentford, Harrow make repair; 
Till the tired jade the wheel forgets to hurl, 

Provoking envious gibe , from each pedestrian ch url, 
LXX. 
Some o'er thy Tbarais row the ribboned fair. 
Others along the safer turnpike fly; , 

Some Richmond-hill ascend, some soud to Ware, 
And many to the steep of Highgate hie. 
Ask ye , Boeotian shades ! the reasqn why * (5 
Tis to the worship of the solemn horn. 
Grasped in the holy hand of mystery , 
In 'whose dread name both men and maids are sworn. 

And consecrate the oath with draughty and dance till uh.hu 

IiXXI. 

All hare their fooleries— not alike are thine , 
Pair Cadiz , rising o'er the dark blue sea '■ 
Soon as the matin bell proclaimed! nine, 
Thy saint adorers count the rosary : 
Much is the Ynmfn teazed to shrive them free 
(Well do I ween the only virgin there) 
From crimes as numerous as her beadsmen be; 
Then to the crowded circus forth they fare, 
Young, old, liigh, low, at once the same diversion share, I. 
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LXXII. "■'■■■- 
The liits are op'd, the spacious area cleared/.. 
Thousands on thousands piled are seated round ; 
Long ere the first loud trumpet's note is heard, 
^p, vacant apace for lated wight is found :' 
Here Dons, (grandees, but chiefly Dames abound, 
Skilled in the ogle of a roguish eye, ■ 
Yet ever 'well inclined to heal the wound ; 
None through their cold disdain are doomed to die, 
As moon -struck bards complain, by Love's sad archery. 

L XXI II. 
Hushgd is the din of tongues— on gallant steeds. 
With milk-white crest, gold spur, and light-poisgd lance, 
Four cavaliers prepare for venturous deeds, 
And lowly bending to the lists advance ; 
Rich are their scarfs, their chargers featly prance: 
If in the dangerous game they shine to-day , 
The crowds loud shout and ladies lovely glance, 
Best prize of better acts, they bear away , 
And all that kings or chiefs e'er gain their toils repay. ; 

LXX1V. 

In costly sheen and gaudy cloak arrayjd , 
But all afoot , the light -limbed Matadors 
Stands' In the centre , eager to invade 

The lord ©flowing herds ; but not befbr* 
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The ground , frith cautions tread, is traversed o'er, 
Lest aught unseen should lurk to thwart his speed : 
His arms a dart, he fights aloof, nor more 
Can man achieve without the friendly steed, 
Alas ! too oft condemned for him to bear and bleed. 

LXXV. 

Thrice sounds the clarion; lo! the signal falls, 
The den expands, andjgypectation mute, 
Gapes round the silent circle's peopled walls. 
Bounds with one lashing spring the mighty brute, 
And, wildly staring, spurns, with sounding foot, 
The sand , nor blindly rushes on his foe j 
Here, there, he points his threatening front, to suit J 
His first attack , wide waving to and fro 
His angry tail; red rolls his eye's dilated glow. 

LXXVI. 

Sudden he stops ; his eye is fixed : away , 
Away, thou heedless hoy 1 prepare the spear; 
Now is thy lime, to perish, or display 
The skill that yet may check his -mad carreer. 
With well-timgd croupe the nimble coursers veer; 
On foams the boll, but not unscathed he goes; 
Streams from his flank the crimson torrent clear : 
He flies, he wheels, distracted with his throes; 
Dart follows dart ; lance , knee ; loud bellow ings speak Ills woes. 



,.. Google 



PILGRIMAGE. 



LXXVII. 

Again he comes ; nor dart nor lance avail , 
Nor the wild plunging of the tortured horse ; 
Though man and man's avenging arms assail , 
Vain are his weapons , vainer is his force. 
One gallant steed is stretolwd a mangled corse; 
Another, hideous sight! unseamed appears, 
Hts .gory chest unveils life's panting .source , 
{A? Though death-struck still his feeble framelie rears, 

Staggering , hut stemming all , his lord -unharmed be bears, 

LXXVIII. 

Foiled, bleeding, breathleea, furious to the last, 
Full in the-oentre stan^the trail at hay , *1 f 

Mid wounds, and clinging darts, and lances brut, 
And foes disabled in the brutal fray-: 
And now the Matadores around him play, 
Shake the red- cloak., and poise the .ready brand: 
Once more through all he bursts his thundering way- 
Vain rage ! the mantle quits Ujc conynge hand. , 
Wraps his fierce eye— 'tis past— Jie sinks upon the sand! 

LXX1X. 
Where hj* vast necK just mingles with the spine. 
Sheathed in his form the deadly weapon lies,, 
He stopst — he star b— "disdaining to decline : 
Slowly ho falls, amidst triumphant cries r 
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Without a groan , without a struggle dies, 
The decorated oar appears— on high 
The corse is pi^sl— sweet sight fox vulgar eyes- 
Four steeds that spurn the rein, as swift as shy, 
Burl the dark bulk along, scarce, seen in dashing hy, 

LXXX. 

Such the ungentle sport that oft Invites 
The Spanish maid , and cheers the Spanish swain. 
Nurtured in blood betimes. , his heart delights 
In vengeance, gloating on another's pain. 
What private feuds the troubled village stain I 
Though now one phalanx'd host should meet the foe, 
Enough , alas ! in humble homes remain , 
To meditate 'gainst friends the secret blow , 
For some slight cause of wrath,wbence life's warm stream must flow, 

LXXXI, 

Bat Jealousy has' fled: bis bars, his bolts, 
His withered centinel, Duenna sage! 
And all whereat the generous soul revolts, 
Which the stern dotard deemed he could encage , 
Have passed to darkness with the vanished agel • 
Who late so free as Spanish girls were seen, 
(Ere War uprose in his volcanic rage), 
With braided tresses hounding o'er the green, 
. While on the gay dance shone) Night's lover-loving Queen fO 
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Oh ! many a time, and oft, had Harold loved. 
Or dreamed he loved , since rapture is a dream ; 
But now his wayward bosom was unmoved , 
For not yet had he drunk of Lethe's stream; 
And lately had he learned with truth to deem 
Lore baa no gift so grateful as his wings : 
How fair, how young, how soft soe'er he seem, 
Full from the fount of Joy's delicious springs © 
Some bitter o'er the flowers /its bubbling venom flings. 16 

LXXXIII. 
Vet to the beauteous form he was not blind , 
Though now it moved him as ft moves the wise; 
Not that Philosophy en such a mind 
E'er deigned to bend her chaste! y-avvfu! eyes: 
But Passion raves herself to rest, or flies; 
And Vice, that digs her own voluptuous tomb, 
Had buried long bis hopes, no more to rise: 
Pleasure's palled victim ! Hie- abhorring gloom 
Wrote on his faded brow J curst Cain's unresting doom. . 

LXXXIV. 

.Still he beheld, nor mingled with the throng ; 
But viewed them not with misanthropic hate : 
Fain would he now have joined the dance, the song; 
But who may smile that sinks beneath his fateT 
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Nought that ho law his sadness could abate : 
Yet once he struggled 'gainst the demon's sway, 
And as in Beauty's bower he pensive sate. 
Poured forth this unpremeditated lay, 
To cbanua as fair as those, that soothed his happier day. 

TO INEZ, 
i. 

Nit; smile not at ray sullen brow, -f _ 

Alas ! I cannot smile again ; 
Yet jjjeaven avert that ever thou 

Shouldst weep, and haply weep in vain. 

3. 

And dost thou ask, what secret woe 

I bear, corroding joy and youlh? 
And wilt thou vainly seek to know 

A pang, ev'n thou must fail to soothe? 
3. 
It is not love , it is not hate , 

Nor low Ambition's honours lost, 
That bids me loathe my present state, 

And fly from all I prized the most : 

4- 

Tt is that weariness which springs 

From all I meet, or hear, or see: 
Jo me no pleasure Beauly brings ; 

Thine eyes have scarce a charm for me. 
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• 

5. 
Xt is that settled' ceaseless gloom 

The fabled Hebrew wanderer bore; 
That will notlook beyond the tomb , 
But cannot hope for rest before. 

6- 

What Exile from himself can flee? 

To Zones > though more and more remote, 
Still /still pursues, where-e'er I be. 

The blight of life— the demon , Thought. 

7- 
Yet others rapt in pleasure seem , 

And taste of all that 1 forsake; 
Oh ! may they still of (ran sport dream » 

And ne'er, at least like me awake! 

8. 
Through many a dhne 'tis mine to go , 

"With many a retrospection curst; 
And all my solace is to know, 

Whale'er betides, I've known the worst. 

6. 
What is that worst ? Thy do not ask— 

In pity from the search forbear : 
Smile on— -nor venture to unmask 

Man's heart , and view the Hell that's there. 
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LXXXV. • 

Adieu, fair Cadiz- yea, a long adieu! 
Who may forget now well thy walla have stood i 
When all were changing thou alone wert true, 
First to be free and last to be subdued i 
And if amidst a scene , a shock so rude. 
Some native blood was seen thy streets to d fe; j * 
A traitor only fell befteath the feud: 15 ■' 

Here all were noble , save Nobility ; 
None bugged a Conqueror's chain , save fallen Chivalry ! 

LXXXVI. 

Such be the sons of Spain , and strange her fatel 
They fight for freedom who were never free; 
A Kingless people for a nerveless state, 
Her vassals combat when their chieftains flee , 
1 *t±A/1 True to the veriestW Treachery : 

Fond of a land which gave them nought hot life, 
Pride points the path that leads to Liberty} 
Back to the struggle, baffled in the strife, 
,i'ar, war is still the cry, » War even to the knife >i »8 

LXXXVtt. 

Ye, who would more of Spain and Spaniardj know, |J* 
Go, read whate'er is writ of bloodiest strife : 
Whate'er keen jengeange urged on foreign foe 
Can act, is acting there against man's life: 
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From flashing scyrflitar to secret knife , 
War mouldeth there each weapon to his need—* 
So may he guard the sister Aid the wife , ! gt 

So may he moke each curst oppressor bleed, 
So may such foes deserve the most remorseless deed! 

txxxviu 

Flows there a tear of pity for the dead I 

Look o'or the ravage of the reeking plain ; 

Look on thi hands with female slaughter red j / ft 

Then to the dogs resign the unluried slain , | (f 

1 Then to the vulture let each corse remain j 

Albeit unworthy of the prey^bird'smaw, 

Let their bleached bones, and blood's unbleaching stain . 

Long mark the battle-field with hideous awe : 

Thus only may bur sons conceive the scenes we saw I 
LXXXIX, 
Nor yet, alas! the dreadful work is done ; 
Fresh legions pour adowu the Pyrenees} 
tt deepens still , the work is scarce begun , 
Nor mortal eye the distant end foresees. 
Fall'n nations gaze on Spain ; if freed , she free* 
More than her fell Pitarroa once enchained, 
Strange retribution) now Columbia's ease 
Repairs the wrongs that Quito 's sons sustained , 

While o'ar the parent dime prowls Murder unrestramedl, 
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XC. 

Not all the Mood Bt Takvera shed, 
Not all the marvels ofBarossa's fight, 
Not Albuera lavish of the dead , ' 
Have won for Spain her well asserted right. 
When dial] her Olive-Brancb. be free from blight ? 
When shall she breathe her from the blushing toil ? 
How many a doubtful day shall sink in night, 
Ere the Frank robber turn him from his spoil, 

And Freedom's stranger- tree grow native of the soil 1 
XCI. 
And thou, my friend ! "9 — since unavailing woe 
Bursts from my heart , and mingles with the strain- 
Had the sword laid thee with the mighty low,, 
Pride might forbid ev'n Friendship to complain : 
But thus unlaureled to descend in vain, 
By all forgotten , aave the lonely breast , 
And mix utibleedin^ with the boasted shin, 
While Glory crowns so many a meaner crest"! 

What liadst thou done to sink I so peacefully to rest ? 

xcn. 

Oh, known the earliest, and esteemed the mo;t! 
Dear to a heart where nought was left so dear ! 
Though to my hopeless days for ever lost, 
In dreams deny me not to see thee here 1 
And morn hi secret shall renew the tear 
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Of jjpnsciousnesa awaking to her woes, 

And Fancy hover o'er thy bloodless bier , 

Till my frail frame return to whence it rose , 
And mourned and mourner lie) united in repose. 
XCIII. 

Here it One fy tie of Harold's pilgrimage : 

To who of him may farther seek to know , 

Shall find some tidings in a ftrrture page , .. m- 

tt he that rhymeth now may scribble moa. 

Is this too much ? stern Critic ! say not so: 

Patience 1 and ye shall hear what he beheld 

In other lands, where he was doomed to go: 

Lands that contain the monuments of Eld, 
Ere Greece Mid Grecian arts! by barbarous hands were quelled. 
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PILGRIMAGE. 

A ROM AUNT. 

CANTO II. 
I. 

Come , bljie-eyed maid of teaven !->— but thou , alas I 
t)id^t never yet one mortal song inspire — ' 
Goddess of Wisdom ! here thy temple was , 
And is, despite of war and wasting fire, i 
And years, that bade thy worship to expire: 
But worse than sleel , and flame, and ages slow, 
Is the dread sceptre and dominion dire 
Of men who never felt the sacred glow 
That thoughts of ihee and thine, on polished breasts bestow. 3 
II, . 

Ancient of days ! august Athena ! where , 
Where are. thy men of might? thy grand in soul? 
Gone — glimmering through the dream of things that were: 
First iu .the race that led to Glory's goal , 
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They won, and pasjjjd, away — is this the whole ? 

A school-boy's tale, the wonder of an boor i 

The warrior's weapon and the sophist's stole 

Are sought in vain, and o'er each mou'dering '-bwer, 

Dim with the mist of years , grey fliLs the shade of power. 
HI. 
Son of the morning , rise - approach you hers I 
Come— but molest not yon defenceless urn : 
Look on this spot— a nation's sepulchre I 
Abode of gods , whose shrines no longer burn. 
Even gods must yield— religions take their turn; 
Twaa Jove's — 'tis Mahomet's — and other creeds 
Will rise with other years, till man shall learn 
Vainly his incense soars, his victim bleeds; 

Poor child of Doubt and Death, whose hope is built on rued*. 
IV. 
Bound to the earth , he Hits his eye to heaven-— 
ft not enough , unhappy thing ■ to know 
Thou art? Is this a boon so kindly given, 
That being, thou wouldat be again, and go, 
Thou know'at not, reck'st not to what region, M 
On earth no more, bnt mingled with the skies 7 
Still wilt thou dream on future joy and woe? 
Regard and weigh yon dost before it flies: 

That little urn saith more, than thousand homilie*. 
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V. 

Or bunt the vanished Hero's lofty mound; 

Far on the solitary shore he sleeps: 3 
He fell, and felling nations mourned around; 
But now not one of saddening thousands weeps, 
Nor warlike- worshipper bis vigil keeps 
Where demi-gods appeared > as records tell. 
.Remove yon skull from out the scattered heaps : 
Is that a temple where a God may dwell? 
Why ev'n the worm at last, disdains her shattered celft 

Look on its broken arch, its ruined wall , 
Its chambers desolate, and portals foul: 
Yes, this was once Ambition's airy ball. 
The dome of Thought, the palace of the Soul : 
Behold through each lack-lustre, eyeless hole.. 
The gay recess of Wisdom and of Wit 
And Passion's host, that never brooked control: 
Can all, saint, sage, or sophist ever writ, 
People this lonely tower, this tenement refit? 
VII. 
Well didst thou speak , Athena's wisest son I 
■ All that we know is, nothing can be known, n 
Why should we shrink from what we cannot shuir? 
Each has bis pang, but feeble sufferers groan 



,.. Google 



CHILDE HAROLD 8 



With brain-born dreams ef evil all their own, 
Pursue what Chance or Fate proclahnth best; 
Peace Traits us on the shore* of Acheron : 
There no forced banquet claims the sated guest, 

But Silence spreads the couch , of ever welcome rest. 
VIII. 
Yet if, as holiest men have deemed , there be 
A land of souls beyond that sable shore, 
To sliame the doctrine of the Sadducee 
Aud sophists, madly vain of dubious lore; 
How sweet it were in concert to adore 
With those who made our mortal labours light \ 
To hear each voice we feared to hear no more ! 
Behold each mighty shade revealed to sight, 

TheBactrian, Sam Jan sage, and all who taught the right < 
IX. 
There , thou • — whose love and life together fled , 
Have left me here to love and live in vain — ■ 
Twined with my heart, and can 1 deem thee dead, 
When busy Memory flashes on my brain ? - 
Well — I will dream that we may meet again t 
And woo the vision to my vicant breast: ] Ct 

If aught of youngjemembrance (hen remain, ., 

Be as it may futurity's behest, .. 
For mit were bliss enough to know thy spirit blest ' 
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Here let me ait upon tbi* massy stone, 
Tlie marble column's yet unshaken base j 
Here , soa of Saturn I was thy fav"rite throne : 4 
Mightiest of many such 1 Hence let me trace 
The latent grandeur of thy dwelling place. 
It may not be: nor eVn can Fancy's eye 
Restore what Time hath laboured to deface. 
Yet these proud pillars claim no passing sigh , 

Unmoved, the Moslem sits, the light Greek carols by. 
SI. ' 
But 'who , of all the plunderers of yon fane 
On high, where Pallas lingered , loth to flee 
The latest relic of her ancient reign ; 
The last, the worst, dull spoiler, who was he ? 
Blush, Caledonia ! such thy son could be ! 
England ! I joy no cliilde he was of thine ; 
Thy free-born men should spare what once was free ; 
Yet they could violate each saddening shrine, 

And bear these altars .o'er the long-reluctant brine, 5 
XII. 
But most the modern Pict's ignoble boast , 
To rive what Goth , and Turk , and Time hath ■pared : 
Cold as the crags upon his native coast, 
His mind as barren and his heart as hard , 
Is he whose head conceived,, whose hand prepared , 
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Aught to displace Athena's poor remains : 
Her sons too weak the sacred shrine to guard , 
Yet felt some portion of their mother's pains , 7 
And never knew, till then, the weight of Despot's chain*. 

XIII 

What ! shall it e'er be said by British tongue, 
Albion was happy in Athena's tears? 
Though in thy name the slaves her bosom wrung , 
Tell not the deed to blushing Europe's ears ; 
The ocean queen, the free Britannia bears 
The last poor plunder from a bleeding land : 
Yes, she, whose gen'rons aid her name endears, 
' Tore down those remnants with a Harpy's hand, 
Which envious Eld forbore, and tyrants left to stand. 
XIV. 

Where was thine -Xgis, Pallas ! that appallttj 
Stern Alaric and Havoc on their way? 8 
Where Peleus' son? whom Hell in vain enthralled, 
His shade from Hades upon that dread day, 
Bursting to light in terrible array I 
What • could not Pluto spare the chief once more , 
To scare a second robber from his prey ? 
Idly he wandered on the Stygian shore, 
Nor now preserved the walls, he loved to shield befor*. 
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XV. 

Cold is the heart, fair Greece! that looks on thee. 

Nor feels as lovers o'er the dust they loved ; 

Dull is the eye that will not weep to see 
Thy walls defaced, thy mouldering shrines removed 

Bnt British hands , which it had beat behoved H 'J -, 

To guard those relics ne'er to be restored. 

Cured be the hour when from their iale they roved , I J. 

And onoe again thy hapless bosom go red . 
And snatched, thy shrinking Gods to northern dimes abhorred! 
XVI. 

Bat where is Harold? shall I then forget 

To urge the gloomy wanderer o'er the wave? 

Little recked he/ of all that men regret; UtX 

Ho k>red~one now, in feigned lament could rave; 

No friend, the parting hand extended gave, 

Ere the cold stranger passed to other climes; 

Hard is his heart whom charms may not enslave J / , 

But Harold felt not as in Other times. 
And left without a sigh , the land of war and crime*. 
XVII. 

He that has sailed upon the dark bine sea , 

Has viewed at times, I ween, a full fair sight j 

When the fresh breeae is fair as breeze may be , 

The white sail set , the gallant frigate tight j 
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Masts, spires'aod strand retiring to the right, 
The glorious main expanding o'er toe bow, 
The convoy spread like wild swans in their Sight t 
The dullest sailer wearing bravely now, 

So gaily curl the waves before each dashing prow. 
XV HI. 
And oh , the little -warlike world within • 
The well-reeved guns, the netted canopy, g 
The hoarse command, the busy humming din, 
When, at a word , the tops are manned on high i 
Hark to the Boatswain's call , the cheering cry 1 
While through the seaman's hand the tackle glides; 
Or school-boy Midshipman that, standing by. 
Strains his shrill pipe as good or ill betides, 

And well the docile crew, that skilful urchin guides. 
XIX. 
White is the glassy deck, without a stain, 
Where on the. watch the staid Lieutenant walks: 
Look on that part which sacred doth remain 
For tlie lone chieftain, who majectic stalks. 
Silent and feared by all — not oft he talks 
With aught beneath him , \i he would preserve 
That strict restraint, which broken, ever balks 
Conquest and Fame : but Britons rarely swerve 

From Law, however stern, which tends their strength to nerve. 
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XX. 

Blow ! swiftly blow , thou keel-compelling gale ! 

Till the broad sun withdraws hi* lessening ray j 

Then must the pennant-bearer slacken sail, 

That lagging barks may make their lazy way. 

Ah ! grievance sore, and listless dull delay, 

To -waste on sluggish hulks the sweetest breeze • 

What leagues arc lost before the dawn of day, 

Thus loitering pensive on the willing seas, 

The flapping Bail hauled down to halt for logs like these I 

XXI. 
The moon is up ; by Heaven a lovely eve ! 
Long streams of light o'er dancing waves expand ; 
Now lads on shore may sigh, and maids believe : 
Such he our late when we return to land ! 
Meantime some rude Arion's restless band 
Wakes the brisk harmony that sailors love; 
A circle there of merry listeners stand , 
Or to some well-known measure featly move, 
Thoughtless , as if on shore^they still were free to rove* 
XX1L 
Through Calpe's straits surrey the steepy shore} 
Europe and Afric on each other gaze' 
Lands of the dark -eyed Maid and dusky Moot 
Alike beheld beneath pale Hecate s blaze : 



,.. Google 



H> CH1LDE HAROLD S 

How softly on the Spanish shore she plays. 
Disclosing rock , and dope, and forest brown. 
Distinct, though darkening with her waning phase; 
Bat Mauritania's giant-shadows frown. 
From mountain-cliff to coast descending sombre down. 

XX II I. 
Tia night, when jnaditation bids as feel 
We once have loved , though love is at an end : 
The heart, lone mourner of its baffled seal, 
Though friendless now, will dream it had a friend. 
Who with the weight of years would wish to bend. 
When youth itself survives youngjove and joy? 
Alas t wheu mingling souls forget to blend , 
Death hath hot little left him to destroy! 
Ah ! happy years! once more who would not be a boy? 

XXIV. 
Thus bending o'er the vessel's laving side. 
To gaze on Man's wave-reflected sphere ; 
The soul forgets her schemes of Hope and Pride , 
And flies unconscious o'er each backward year. 
None are so desolate but something dear, 
Dearer than self, possesses or possessed 
A thought, and claims the homage of a tear; 
A flashing pang ! of which the weary breast 
Would still, albeit in vain, the heavy heart divest. 
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XXV. 

To ait on rods , to muse o'er flood and fell , 
To slowly trace the forest's shady scene, 
Where things that own not man's dominion dwell , 
And mortal foot hath ne'er, or rarely been; 
To climb the trackless mountain all unseen , 
With the wild Sock that never needs a fold; 
Alone o'er steeps and foaming falls to lean; 
This is not solitude ; 'tis but to hold 
Converse with mean's charms ,snd view her store* unrolled. 
XXVI. 
Botmidst the crowd, the hum, the shock of men j 
To hear, to see, to fee), and to possess, 
And roam along, the world's tired denuten, 
With none who bless us, none whom we can blest J / . 
Minions of splendour shrinking from distress 1 
None that, With kindred consciousness endued. 
If we were not , would seem to smilo the less 
Of all that Battered , followed , sought and sued^ • , 
This is to be alone; this, this is solitude! 
XXVII. ' 
More bleat the life of godly Eremite, 
Such as on lonely Athos may be seen, 
Watching at Eve upon the giant height, 
Whiofa look* o'ar waves so blue, skies w serene. 
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That he who there at such an hour hath been 
Will wistful linger on that hallowed spot; 
Then slowly tear him from the* pitching scene, 
Sigh forth one wish that such had been his lot , 
Then turn to hate a world, he had almost forgot. 

xxvin. . 

Pass we the long, unvarying course, the tract 

Oft trod , that never leaves a trace behind ; 

Pass we the calm, the gale, the eliarjge, tins lack, 
,; And? each well known caprice of wave and wind; 

Pass we the joys and sorrows sailors find , 

Cooped in their winged sea-girt citadel ; 

The foul, the fair, the contrary, the kind, 

As breezes rise and fall and billows swell , 
Till on some jocund mom — lo , land ! and all is well- 

; xxrx. 

But not in 'silence pass Cahpso'a islet, io 

The sister tenants of the middle. deep; 
There for the weary still a haven smiles , , <\ 

Though the fair goddess long bath ceased to Weep ,' 
And o'er her cliffs a fruitless watch to keep 
For him who dared prefer a mortal bride-: 
Here , too , his boy essayed the dreadful leap ■ 
Stern Mentor urged from high to yonder tide ; 
While thus .of both bereft, the nymph-queen doubly sighed> 
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Ber reign is past , her gentle glories gone, 1 ' .' • ' 
But trost not this; too easy youth, beware! 
A mortal sovereign holds her dangerous throne', 
And thon may'st find a new Calypso there. • ' 
Sweet Florence ! could another, ever share 
This wayward, loveless heart, it would be thin* t 
fiat checked by every tie, 1 may not dare. 
To cast a worthless offering at thy shrine, 

Nor ask so dear a breast, to feel one pang for mine. 
' XX XL 
Thus Harold deemed , as on that tody's eye 
He looked , and met its beam without a thought } 
Save Admiration glancing harmless by: 
Love kept aloof, albeit not far remote, . 
Who knew his votary often lost and caught, 
but knew him as his worshipper no more, 
And ne er again the boy his bosom sought ; 
Since now he vainly urged him to adore, 

Well deemed the little God , his ancient sway .was o'er* 
~~ XXXII. 

Fair Florence found , in sooth with soino amaze. 
One who, 'twas said, still sighed to all he saw, 
Withstand, unmoved, thelustre of her gaze, 
. Which others hailed with real, or mimic awe, 
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Their hope, their doom, their punishment., their law; 
All that gay Beauty from her bondsmen claims i 
And much she marvelled that a youth m raw 
Nor felt, nor feigned, at least, the oft-told flames, 
Which , though sometime* they frown , yet rarely angejfcamet. 

xxxi i r. 

Little knew she that seeming marble-heart, 
Now masked in silence or withheld by pride ; 
Was not unskiful in the spoiler's art. 
And spread its snares licentious far and wide ; 
Nor from the base pursuit had turned- aside, 
As long as aught was worthy to pursue : 
But Harold on such arts no more relied j 
And had he doated on those eyes so blue. 
Yet never would he join , the lover's whining crew. 
XXXIV. 
Not much be kens, I ween, of woman's breast, 
/ Who thinks that wanton thing is won by sighs; 

What careth arte for hearts when once possessed? 
/ Do proper homage to thine idol's eyes ; 

i But not too humbly , or she will despise 

t Thee and thy suit, though told in moving tropes : 

\ Disguise ev'n tenderness, if thou art wise; 

■l Brisk Confidence still best with woman copes ; 

\ Pique her and soothe in turn , soon Passion crowns thy hope*. 
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XXXV* 

'Tis an old lesson -, Time approves it true, 

And those who know it best , deplore it most j 

When all is won that all desire to woo. 

The paltry prize is hardly worth the cost : * 

Youth wasted , minds. degraded , honour lost , 

These are thy fruits, successful Passion!, these! 

If, kindly cruel, early Hope is crost, 

Still to the last it rankles , a disease , 

Rot to be cured when Love itself forgets to please. 
XXXVI. 
Away ! nor let me loiter in my song , 
t'or we have many a mountain-path to tread, 
t And nw^y a Varied shore to sail along, 
fiy pensive Sadness , not by Fiction , led— 
Climes, fair withall as ever mortal head 
Imagined in its little shemes of thought; 
Or e'er in nevy Utopias were rgjdj —*--*( 

To teach man .what he might be, or he ou^ht; 

If that corrupted thing, could ever such be taught. 

XXXVIL - - , 

Dear Nature is the kindest mother still, . ■ < - , 
Though alway changing, in her aspect mild^ ■* * 

From her bare bosom let me take my fiH> 
Her never- weangd , though not her favoured child., - 

Ob ! she is fairest in -her feature* wild , 
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Where nothing polished dares pollute her path : 
To me by day or night she ever smiled, 
Though I have marked her when none other hath. 
And sought her more and more, and We£ her best in wratV ■ 

XXXVI1L 

Land of Albania ! where Islander rose , 
Theme of the young , and beacon of the wise , 
And he bis name-sake, whose oft-baffled foes 
Shrunk from his deeds of chivalrous emprize : 
Land of Albania! " let me bend mine eyes 
On thee, thou rugged nurse of savage men ! 
The cross descends , thy minarets arias , 
And the pale crescent sparkles in the glen. 
Through many a cypress grove, within each city's ken, 

XXXIX. 

Childe Harold sailed, and passed the barren spot, ii 
.Where sad Penelope overlooked the wave ; 
And onWard viewed the mount, not yet forgot, 
The lover's refuge, and the Lesbian's grave. 
Dark Sappho ! could not verse immortal save* 
That breast imbued -with such imnfertal fire? 
Could she not live who life eternal gave ? 
If life eternal may await the lyre, 
That only Heaven to which. Earth's children may aspuv . 
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*Twa» oil a Grecian autumn's gentle ere 
Childe Harold hailed Leucadia's cape afar; 
A spot be longed to see , nor cared to leave : 
Oft did be mark the scenes of vanished war , 
Actium,Lepauto, fatal Trafalgar; >3 
Mark, them unmoved , for he would not delight 
(Born beneath some remote inglorious star) 
In themes of bloody fray, or gallant fight, 
But loathed the bravo's trade, and laughed at martial wigl 

XLL 
But wfien he saw the evening star above 
Leucadia's far-projecting rock of woe, 
And hailed the last resort of fruitless love, 14 
Be felt , or deemed he felt, no common glow : 
And as the stately vessel glided slow 
Beneath the shadow of that ancient mount. 
He watched the billows' melancholy flow, ' 

And, sunk albeit in thought as he was "wont,: . 
More placid seemed. his eye, and smooth his pallid 'front,' 

XLII. 
Morn dawns* and 'with it stern Albania's hub, 
Dark Sulis' rocks, and Pindns* inland peak, 
Robed half in mist, bedewed with snowy rTB»> t i.-i . 
Arrayed in many a dun and purple streak, ■ • 
Arise; and, as the clouds along them break, 
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Disclose the dwelling of the mountaineer : 
Here roams the wolf, the eagle whets his beak, 
Birds, beasts of prey, and wilder men appear, 
And gathering storms around , mnvulse the closing yea*, 

XLI1I, 

Now Harold felt bimselt at length alone, 
And bade to Christian tongues a long adieu; 
Now he adventured on a shore unknown , 
Which all admire, but many dread to view: 
His breast was armed 'gainst fate , his wants Were few J 
Peril be sought not , but ne'er shrank to meet, 
The scene was savage, but the scene was new) 
This made the ceaseless toil of travel sweet, 
Beat back keen winter's blast , and welcomed s 



1LJV 

Here the red cross, for still the cross is here , 
Though sadly scoffed, at by the circumcised , 
Forgets that pride to pampered 'Priesthood dear j 
Churchman and rotary alike despised,. 
Foul Superstition' howsoever disguised, 
Idol, saint, .virgin, prophet;, cro«ce»t, crqss, 
For whatsoever symbol thou art prised , 
Thou sacerdotal gain, but general fcsd! 
Who from true worship's gqld , can separate thy dross ? 
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XLV. 

Arabracia's gnlph behold, where oiice was lost 
A world for womaDj lovely , harmless lliing ! ■ 
Id yonder rippling bay J their naval host I . 

Did many a Roman chief and Asian ling iS 
To doubtful conflict, certain slaughter bring : 
Look where the second Ctesar's trophies reset j8 
Now , like the hands that reared them, withering : 
Imperial Anarchs , doubling human woee ! 

Goo ■' was thy globe ordained^^ mob. to win and lose.? 
XLVI. 
From the dark barrierVtf that rugged clime, / "X 

Ev'n to the centre or Olyria's rales, 
Childe Harold pa ssed o'er many a mount sublime, 
Through lands scarce noticed in historic tales; 
Yet in famed Attica such lovely dales 
Are rarely seen; nor can fair Tempe boast 
A charm they know not; loved Parnassus (ails. 
Though classic ground and consecrated most, 

To match some spots that lurk > within this lowering coast, 
XL VII. 
Be passed bleak Pindus, Acherosia's lake, *j 
And left the primal city of the land , 
And onwards did his further journey take 
To greet Albania's chief, 18 whose dread command 
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Is lawless law; for with a bloody hand 

He sways a nation , turbulent and bold ; 

Yet here and (here some daring mountain-band 

Disdain hi* power , and from their rocky hold 
Hurl their defiance far , nor yield , unless to gold. 19 
XLTIH. 

Monastic Zitza ! 30 from thy shady brow , 

Thou small , but favoured spot of holy ground ! 

Where'er we gaae, around , above, below, 

What rainbow tints, what magic charms are found ( 

Rock, river, forest, mountain, all abound, 

And bluest skies that harmonize the whole: 

Beneath, the distant torrent's rushing sound 

Tells where the volumed cataract doth roll 

Between those hanging rocks, that shock yet please the soul, 
XL1X. 

Amidst the grove that crowns yon tufted hill, 

Which, were it not for many a mountain nigh 

Rising in lofty ranks, and loftier stiH, 

Might well itself be deemed of dignity, 

The convent's white walls glisten fair on high i 

Here dwells the caloyer, »» nor rude is he, 

Nor niggard of his cheer ; the passer by * 

Is welcome still; nor heedless wiB he See 
From Jience, if he delight kind Nature's sheen -*q seP * 
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t. 

Here in the sultriest season let him rest, ^ 
Fresh jn, the green beneath those aged trek; __ \s% 
Here winds of gentlest wing will fan his breast, 
From heaven itself he may inhale the breeze : 
The plain is far beneath— oh ! let him seize 
Pure pleasure while he can; the scorching ray 
Here pierceth not, impregnate with disease : 
Then let his length the loitering pilgrim lay, 
And gaze, untired, the morn, the noon, the eve away, , $ 

Dusky and huge, enlarging on the sight, '?■. ■*/' 

Nature's volcanic amphitheatre, " 
Chimaera's alps extend from left to right : 
Beneath, a living valley seems to stir'; 
Flocks play , trees wave , streams flow , the mountain fir. 
Nodding above: behold black Acheron! a3 
Once consecrated to the sepulchre. 
Pluto! if this be bell 1 look upon , 
Close shamed, Elysium's gates, my shade shall seek for none! 
LII. 
jV* Mo city's towers pollute the lovely view; 
Unseen is Yanina , though not remote, 
Veiled by the screen of hills : here men are few, 
Scanty the hamlet, rare the lonely cot; 
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But, peering down each precipice , the goat 

Browsethj and, pensive o'er his scattered flock, 

The little shepherd in his white capote 3 4 

Doth lean his boyish form along the rock , 
Or in his care awaits, the tempest's short-lived shock, 
tUL 

Oh! where, Dodona! is thine aged grove. 

Prophetic fount, and oracle divine? 

What valley echoed the response of Jove? 

What trace remainetb of the thunderer's shrine? 

TA.11 , all forgotten — and shall man repine 

That his frail bonds to fleeting life are broke? 

Cease , fool ! the fate of gods may well be thine : 

Wouldst thou survive the marble or the oak ? 
When nations, tongues, and world* must sink beneath the stroke,' 
LIV. 

Kpirns' bounds recede, and mountains fail; 

Tirgd-of up-gazing still , the wearied eye 

Reposes gladly on as smooth a vale 

As ever Spring y'clad in grassy dye : 

Ev'n on a plain DO humble beauties lie, 

Where some bold river breaks the long expanse, 

And woods along the hank* are waving high., 

Whose shadows in the glassy waters dance, 
Or with the moon-beam sleep, in midnight's solemn trance. 
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LV. 

The Sun had sunk behind vast Tomerit, a5 

And Laos wide and fierce came roaring by; a* 
The shades of wonted nign't were gathering yet, 
When , down the steep hanks winding warily , 
Childe Harold caw, like meteors in the sky, 
The glittering minarets of Tepalen , 
Whose walls o'erlook the stream; and drawing nigh. 
He heard the busy hum of warrior-men 

Swelling the breeze thai sighed, along the lengthening glen. 
LVI. 
He passed, the sacred Haram's silent tower, 
And underneath the wide o'erarching gate 
Surveyed the dwelling of this chief of power. 
Where all around proclaimed his high estate. 
Amidst no common pomp the despot sate , 
While busy preparation shook the court, 
Slaves, eunuchs , soldier, guests, and santons wait; i ^ 
Within, a palace, and without, a fort: 

Here men of every clime , appear to make resort. 
1V1I. 
Richly caparisoned, a ready row 
Of armed horse, and many a warlike store 
Circled the wide extending court below : 
Above, strange groups adorned the corridorc : 
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And oft-times through the Area's echoing door 
Some high-capped Tartar sparred his steed away : 
The Turk, the Greek, the Albanian, and the Moor, 
Here mingled in their many-hued array , 
While the deep war-drum's sonnd, announced the close of day, 
LVIII. 

The wild Albanian kirtled to his knee. 
With shawl-girt head and ornamented gun, 
And Hold-embroidered garments, fair to see; 
The crimson-scarfed men of Macedon j 
The Delhi with his cap of terror on, 
And crooked glaive; the lively, supple Greek} 
And swarthy Nubia's mutilated son ; 
The bearded Turk that rarely deigns to speak, 
Master of all around, too potent to be meek. 

lix 

Are routed conspicuous : some recline in groups , 
Scanning the motley scene that varies round ; 
There some grave Moslem to devotion stoops, 
And some that smoke, and some that play, are found; 
Here the Albanian proudly treads the ground; 
Half whispering there the Greek is heard to prate; 
Hark! from the mosque the nightly solemn sound, 
The Muezzin's call doth shake the minaret, 
a There is no god but God!— to prayer — lo! God is great! * 
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LX. 

Just at this season Ramazani's fast 
Through the long day its penance did maintain : 
But when the lingering twilight hour was past, 
Revel and feast assumed the rule again : 
Now all was bustle, and the menial train 
Prepared and spread the plenteous board within; 
The vacant gallery now seemed made in vain, 
But from the chambers came the mingling din. 
As page, and tky$ anon, were passing out and in. 

LXL 

Here 'woman's voice is never heard : apart, 
And scarce permitted, guarded, veiled, to move, 
$he yields to one her person .and her heart, 
Tiirajjd, to her cage, nor feels a wish to rove : 
For, not unhappy in her master's love, 
And joyful in a mother's gentlest cares. 
Blest cares! all other feelings far above; 
Herself more sweetly rears the babe she bears, 
Who never quits the breast, no meaner passion shares, 

J.XIL 

In marble-paved pavilion, where a spring 
Of living water from the centre rose, 
Whose bubbling did a genial freshness fling, 
And soft voluptuous couches breathed repose. 
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Ali reclined . a man of war and woes; 
Yet in bit lineaments ye cannot trace , 
While Gentleness her milder radiance throwi 
Along that aged venerable face, 
. The deeds that lurk beneath, and slain him with disgrace. 
LXIII. 

It is not that yon hoary lengthening beard 

111 soils the passions which belong to youth ; 

Love conquers age— so Hafis hath averred , 

So sings the Teian , and he sings in an <Av-» 

But crimes that scorn the tender voice of Uuth , [4 ft 

Beseeming all men ill, but most the man 

In years, have marked him with a tyger'a tooth; 

Blood follows blood, and, through their mortal span. 
In bloodier acts conclude . those who with blood began, 
LXIV, 

TWid many things most new to ear and eye 

The pilgrim rested here his weary feet, 

And gazed around on Moslem luxury , 

Till quickly wearied with that spacious seat 

Of Wealth and Wantonness, the choice retreat 

Of sated Grandeur from the city's noise; 

And were it humbler it in sooth were sweet ; 

But Peace abhorrelh artificial joys, 
.And Pleasure, leagued with Pomp, the seat of both destroys. 
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LXV. 

Fierce are Albania's children , yet they the lad 
Not virtues/ -were those virtues more mature. / . 
Where is the foe that ever save their back? 
Who can so well the toil of war endure? 
Their native fastnesses not more secure 
Than they in doubtful time of troublous need: 
Their wrath how deadly I but their friendship sure, 
When Gratitude or Valour bids them bleed, 
Unshaken rushing on, where'er their chief may lead. 

LXVI. 

Childe Harold saw them in their chieftain's tower 
Thronging to war in splendour and success ; 
And after viewed them , when, within their power , 
Himself awhile the victim qf distress} 
That saddening hour when bad men hoth'er press t 
But these did shelter him beneath their roof, 
When less barbarians Would have cheered him less, 
And fellow-countrymen have stood aloof— * vj 
In aught that tries the heart , how few withstand the proof! 

Lxyii. 

It chanced that adverse winds once drove bis bark 

Full on the coast of Snli'i shaggy shore. 

When all around was desolate and dark; 

Co land was perilous, to sojourn more^ ■ ■ 



,.. Google 



78 chiu>e harold's 

Yet for awhile the mariners forbore, 
Dubious to trust 'where treachery might lurk : 
At length they ventured forth , though doubting sore" 
That those who loathe alike the Frank and Truk 
Might once again renew^their ancient butcher-work* 

I.XVIII. 
Vain fear ! the Suliotes stretched the welcome hand. 
Led them o'er rocks and past the dangerous swamp, 
Kinder than polisheU slaves though not so bland, 
And piled the hearth, and wrung their garments damp, 
And filled the bowl, and trimmed the cheerful lamp, 
And spread their fare ; though homely , all they had : 
Such conduct bears Philanthropy's rare stamp — 
To rest the weary and to soothe the sad, 
Doth lesson happier tnen , and shames at least the bad. 

LXIX. 

It came to pass , that when he did address 
Himself to. quit at length this mountain- land, 
Combined marauders half- way barred egress, 
And wasted far and near with glaive and brand] 

t And threfore did he take a trusty band 
To traverse Acarnanifl's forest wide, 
In war well seasoned , and with labours tanned. 
Till he did greet white Achelous' tide, 

And from bis further bank, JEtolia's wolds espied. 
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LXX* 

Where Ion* Utraikey forms its circling core j 
And weary waves retire to gleam at rest , 
How brown the foliage of the green hill's grove t 
Nodding at midnight o'et* the calm \>ay*s breast , 
As winds come lightly whispering from the west , 
Kissing, not ruffling, the blue deep's sercnei— - ' • 
Here Harold was received a Welcome guest, *■ * 
Nor did he pass unmoved the gentle scene, 
For many a joy could he, from Night's soft presence glean, 

LXXI. 

On the smooth shore the night-fires brightly blazed , 
The least was done, the red wine circling fast, aS 
And he that unawares had there ygazed. 
With gaping wonderment had stared aghast; J 

For ere night's mianlost , stillest hour was past 
The native revels of the troop began ; 
Each Palitar ag his sabre from him cast, 
And bounding hand in hand , man linked to marl, 
Veiling their uncouth dirge , long danced the kirtled ckfti 1 

lxxil 

Childe Harold at a little distance stood 
And viewed^ but not displeased, the revelrie. 
Nor hated harmless mirth , however rude : 
u sooth , it was no vulgar sight to ten 
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Their barbarous , yet their not indecent, glee, 
And, as the flames along their laces gleamed, 
TKqr gestures nimble , dark eyes 'flashing free, 
The long wild locks that to their girdles streamed , 

While thus in concert they, this lay half sang, ball screamed :3e 
I. 

JiTambouwh ! Tambourgi ! * thy larum afar 

Gives hope to the valiant , and promise of war ; 

All the sons of the mountains arise at the note ( 

Chimariot, lllyrian and dark Snhotel 
3. 
Oh i who is more brave thatl a dark Suliole, 
In his snowy camese and his shaggy capote I . ", 

To the wolf and the vulture be leaves his wild flock j ' 

And decends to the plain like the stream from the rock. 
3. 

Shall the sons of Ctumari , who never forgive 

The fault of a friend, bid an enemy live? 

Let those guns so unerring such vengeance forego? 

what mark is so fair as the breast of a foe ? 

4- 

Macedonia sends forth her invincible race ; 
For a time they abandon the cave and the chase! ' 
But those scarfs of blood-red shall be redder, befor* 
The sabre is sheathed and the battle is o'er. 
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5. 
Then the pirates of Parga that dwell by the waves, 
And teach the pale Franks what it is to be slaves, 
Shall leave on the beach the long galley and oar, 
And track to his covert the captive on shore. 

6. 
I ask not the pleasures that riches supply , 
My sabre shall win what the feeble most buy ; 
Shall win die young bride with her long flowing hair , 
And many a maid from her mother shall tear. 

7- 
I love the fair face of the maid in her youth , 
Her caresses shall lull me, her music shall soothe; 
Let her bring from the chamber her many-toned lyre , 
And sing us a song on the fall of her sire. 



r the moment when Previsn fell, 3a 

The shrieks of the conquered , the conquerors' yell ; 
The roofs that we fired , and the plunder we shared, 
The wealthy we slaughtered, the lovely we spared. 

9- 
t talk not of mercy,! talk not of fear; 
Be neither must know who would serve the Viaier; 
Since the days of our prophet the Crescent ne'er saw. 
A chief ever glorious like Ali Pashaw- 

6. 
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Dark Mnchtar his son to the Danube is sped, _ 
Let the yeHow-haired(i)Giaours (a) view his horsetail (3) will t'd read 
When liis Delhis (4) came dashing in blood o'er the banks, 
How few shall escape from the Muscovite ranks ! 

i i. 
Seliclar ! (5) unsheath then oar chiefs scimitar: 
Tambourgi ! thy 'larum gives promise of war. 
Ye mountains , that see us descend to tlie shore I ) 
Shall view us as victors, or view us no more ! 

L XXIII. 
Fair Greece I sad relic of departed worth '■ 33 

Immortal , though no more) though fallen , great 1 / 
Who now shall lead thy scattered children forth, 
And long accustomed bondage uncreate? 
Not such thy sons who whilome did await, 
The hopeless warriors of a willing doom , 
In bleak Thermopylae's sepulchral strait— 
Oh I who that gallant spirit shall resume, 
Leap from Eurotaa' banks , and call thee trom the tomb ? 

(i) Yellow is the epithet given to the Russians. 

(3) Infidsl. 

(4) Horse-tails are the insignia of a Pacha. 

(4) Horsemen, answering to our forlorn hope. 

[5) Sword-bearer. 
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LXXIV. 

Spirit of freedom ! when on Phyle's brow 34 

Thou aat'st with Thrasybulua and bis train, 
Could/st thou forebode the dismal hour which now 
Dims the green beauties of thine Attic plain? 
Not thirty tyrants now enforce the chain , 
But every carle can lord it o'er thy land; 
Nor rise thy sons, but idly rail in rain, 
Trembling beneath the scourge of Turkish hand , 

From birth till death enslaved ; in word, in deed unmanned. 
LXXV. 
In all save form alone, how changed f and who 
That marks the fire still sparkling in each eye, 
Who but would deem their bosoms burned anew 
With thy unquenched beam, lost Liberty ! 
And many dream withal the hour is nigh 
That gives them back their fathers' heritage : ■ 
For foreign arms and aid they fondly sigh, 
Nor solely dare encounter hostile rage , 

Or tear their name defiled, from Slavery's mournful page. 

LXXVI. 

Hereditary bondsmen ! know ye not 
Who would be free themselves must strike the blow ? 
By their right arms the conquest must be wroughl? 
Will Gaul or Muscovite redress ye? no! 
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True, they may lay your proud despoilers low, 
But not for you will Freedom's altars flame. 
Shades of the Helots! triumph o'er your foel 
Greece' change thy lords, thy state is still the same; 
Thy glorious day is o'er, but not thine years of shame. 

LXXVII. 

The city won for Allah from the Giaour, 

The Giaour from Othman's race again may wrest) 

And the Serai's impenetrable tower 

Receive the fiery Frank, her former guest; 35 

On Vfiabab's rebel brood who dared divest 

The 36 prophet's tomb of all its pious spoil , 

May wind their path of blood along the West J 

But ne'er will freedom sees, this fated soil , 

But slave succeed to slave , through years of endless loi!, 

l xxvi a. 

Yet mark their mirth— ere lenten days begin, 

That penance which their holy rites prepare 

To shrive Irom man his weight of mortal sin, 

By daily abstinence and nightly prayer ; 

But ere his sackcloth garb Repentance wear. 

Some days of joyaunce are decreed (o all, 

To take of pleasaunce each his secret share [ > j 

In motley robe to dance at masking ball, 

And join the mimic train , of merry Carnival. 
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And whose more rife with merriment than thine, 
Oh Stamboul ! once the empress oi their reign ? 
Though turbans now pollute Sophia's shrine , 
And Greece her very altars eyes in Tain ; 
(Alas! her woes will still pervade my strain .') 
Gay were her minstrels once, for free her throng, 
All felt the common joy they now must feign , 
Nor oft Pre seen such sight , nor heard such song , 
As woo'd the eye, and thrilled the Bosphorus along. 

LXXX. 

Loud was the lightsome tumult of the shore , 
Oft Music changed, but never ceasgd. her tone, 
And timely echogd back the measured oar , 
And rippling waters made a pleasant moan : 
The Queen of tides on high consenting shone. 
And when a transient breeze swept o'er the wave, 
'Twaa , as if darting from her heavenly throne, 
A brighter glance her form reflected gave, 
Till sparkling billows seeragd. to light the hanks they lave, 

LXXXl. 

Glanced many a light caique along the foam , 
Danced on the shore the daughters of the land , 
No thought had man or maid of rest or home , 
V? hfle many a languid eye and thrilling hand 
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Exchanged, the look few bosoms may withstand , 
Or gently prest , returned the pressure still : 
Oh Love ! young Love! bound in thy rosy band, 
Let sage or cynic prattle as he will , 
These hours , and only these , redeem Life's years of ill ; 

LXXX1I. 

But, midst the throng in merry masquerade, 
Lurk there no hearts that throb with secret pain , 
Even through the closest searment half betrayed? 
To such the gentle murmurs of the main 
Seem to re-echo all they mourn in vain ; 
To such the gladness of the gamesome crowd 
h source of wayward thought and stern disdain i 
How do tbey loathe the laughter idly loud , 
And long to change the robe of revel for the shroud! 

LXXXI1L 

This must he feel, the true-born son of Greece/ f 
If Greece one true-born patriot still can boast : 
Not such as prate of war, but skulk in peace, 
The bondsman's peace , who sighs for all he lost , 
Yet with smooth smile big tyrant can accost, 
And wield the slavish sickle, not the sword : 
Ah! Greece- they love thee least who owe thee most; 
Their birth, their blood, and that sublime record 
Of hero sires, who shame, thy now degenerate horde! 
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LXXXIV. 

When riseth Lacedemon's hardihood , 
When ThebeSjJSpaminondas^rears again , 
When Alhena' children , are with hearts endued, 
When Grecian mothers, shall give birth to men , 
Then roay'st thou be restored ; bat not till then. 
A thousand years scarce serve to form a stale ; 
An hour may lay it in the dust : and when 
Can man its shattered, splendour renovate, 
Recal its virtue* back! and vanquish Time and Fate ? 

LXXXV. 

And yet how lovely in thine age of woe , 
Land of lost gods and godlike men ! art thou ! 
Thy vales of ever-green , thy bills of snow '7 
Proclaim thee Nature's varied favourite now: 
Thy fanes , tby temples to thy surface bow, 
Commingling slowly with heroic earth ; 
Broke by the share of every rustic plough : 
So perish monuments of mortal birth , 
So perish all in turn, save well-recorded Worth; 

ixxxvi* 

Save where some solitary column mourns 
Abovd its prostate brethren of the cave ; 38 
Save where Tritonia's airy shrine adorns 
Colonna's cliff, andgleams along the wave; 
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Save o'er some warrior's half-forgotten grave, 
Where the grey stones and unmolested grass 
Ages, but not oblivion, feebly brave, 
"White strangers only not regardless pass, 
Lingering like me, perchance, to ga*e, and sigh uAlas'n 

LXXXVII. 

Yet are thy skied as bine , thy crags as wild; 
Sweet are tby groves, and verdant are thy fields, 
Thine olive ripe as when Minerva smiled , 
And still hishonied wealth Bymettus yields; 
There the blithe bee his fragrant fortress build*, 
The freeborn wanderer of thy nwiratain-air; ■ ; ■ 
Apollo stin thy long , long summer gilds, 
Still in his beam Mendeli's marbles glare I ' ■ V • ' 

Art, Glory, Freedom fail, but Nature still (s hue, t 

LXXXVIII. 

Where'er We tread 'tis haunted , -holy ground ; 
No earth of thine is lost hi vulgar mould , 
Cut one vast realm of wonder spreads around, 
And all the Muse's tales seem truly told, 
Till the sense aches with gazing to behold 
The scenes our. earliest dreams have dwelt upon : ; 

Each hill and dale , each deepening glen and wolck 
Defies the power which crushed thy temples gone :, 
Age shakes Athena's tower, but spares griy Marathon. ; 
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LXXX1X. 

The bud, the Mil, but not the slave, the same; 

Unchanged in all except its foreign lord — 

Preserves alike its bounds and boundless tame 

The Balllc-field, where Persia's victim horde 

First bowed beneath the brunt of Hellas' sword, 

As on the morn to distant Glory dear, 

When Marathon became a magic word; 39 

Which uttered , to the hearer's eye appear 
The camp, the host, the light, the conqueror's career , 
XC. 

The flying Mede, his shaiUess broken bow ; 

The fiery Greek , his red pursuing spear; 

Mountains above , Earth's Ocean's plain below ; > j 

Heath in the front, Destruction in the rear! 

Such was the scene— what now remaineth here ? 

What sacred trophy marks the hallowed ground t 

Recording Freedom's smile and Asia's tear? * 

The rifled urn, the violated mound , 
The dust thy courser's hoof, rude stranger i spurns around. / , 

XC1. 
Yet to the remnants of thy splendour past 
Shall pilgrims, pensive, but unwearied, throng; 
Long shall the. voyager, with th' Ionian blast, 
Hail the bright clime of battle and of song; 
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Long shall thine annals and immortal tongue 
Fill with thy tame the youth of many a shore; 
Boast of the aged! lesson of the young ! 
Which sages venerate and bards adore, 
As Pallas and the Muse unveil their awful lore. 

XCH. 
The parted bosom clings to wonted home, 
If aught that's kindred cheer the 'welcome hearth • 
Be that is lonely hither let him roam , 
And gaze complacent on congenial earth. 
Greece u no lightsome land of social mirth; 
But he whom Sadness sootheth may abide, 
And scarce regret the region of his birth, 
When wandering slow by Delphi's sacred side, 

Or gazing o'er the plains where; Greek and Persian died. 
XCIIL 
Let such approach this consecrated land , 
And pass in peace along the magic waste : 
But spare its relics — let no busy hand 
Deface the scenes, already how defaced! 
Not for such purpose were these altars placed : 
Revere the remnants nations once revered : 
So may our country's name be undisgraced, 
So may'st thou prosper where thy youth was reared. 

By every honest joy , of love and life endeared .' 
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For thee, who thus in too protracted song 
Hast sooth'd thine ijllesse with inglorious lays, 
Soon shall thy voice be lost amid the throng 
Of loader minstrels in these later days : 
To such resign the strife for fading bays- 
Ill may such contest now the spirit move 
Which heeds nor teen reproach nor partial praise; 
Since cold each kinder heart that might approve; 
And none are left to pleaaef when none are left to love. 

xcv. 

Thou too art gone , thou loved and lovely one! 
Whom youth and youth's affection bound to me; 
Who did for me what none beside have done, 
Nor shrank from one albeit unworthy thee. 
What is my being? thou hast ceased to be! 
Nor staid to welcome here thy wanderer home, ■ 
Who mourns o'er hours which we no more shall sae— 
Would they had never been, or were to come! 
Would he had ne'er returned , to find fresh cause lo ro.n 

XCVI. 

Oh! ever loving, lovely, and beloveds 
How selfish. Sorrow ponders on the past, 
And clings to thoughts now belter far removed ' 
But Time shall tear thy shadow from me last; 
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All thou could'st have of mine , stern Death ! thou hast J 
The parent , friend, am] now the more than friend : 
Ne'er yet for one thine arrows flew so fast, 
And grief with grief continuing still to blend, 
Hath snatched the little joy , that life had yet to lend. 

XCVII. 
Then must I plunge again into the crowd, 
And follow all that Peace disdains to seek? 
Where Revel calls, and Laughter, vainly loud. 
False to the heart, distorts the hollow cheek , 
To leave the flagging spirit doubly weak ; 
Sb'll o'er the features, which perforce they cheer , 
To feign the pleasure or conceal the pique ; 
Smiles from the channel of a future tear, 
Or raise the writhing lip, with ill-dissembled sneer, 

XCVIII. 

What is the worst of woes that wait on age ? 
What stamps the wrinkle deeper on the hrow? 
To view each loved one blotted from life's page, 
And be alone on earth , as I am now, 
Before the Cbastener humbly let me bow, 
O'er hearts divided and o'er hopes destro yed : 
Roll on, vain days! full reckless may ye flow, 
Since Time hath reft whate'er my soul enjoyed, 
And with the ills of Eld , mine earlier years alloyed. 
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NOTES. TO CANTO I, 



Yet ■' sighed o'er Delphi 1 ! lojig-deserled shrill*. 
Stanza i, line 6. 
Thb liltle village of Cutri stands partly on the rile of Delphi. Along 
the path of the mountain , from Chrysso , . are the remains of sepul- 
chres hewn in and from the rock : <> One , » laid the guide , « of a 
king who broke his neck hunting. » His Majesty had certainly chosen 
the fittest spot for inch an achievement. 

A little above Castri is a cave , supposed the Pythian , of immense 
depth ; the upper part of it is paved, and now a cowhouse. 

On the oVicr side of Castri stands a Greek monastery ; some way 
above which is the cleft in the rock, with a range of caverns diffi- 
cult of ascent, and apparently leading to the interior of the mountain ; 
probably to the Corycian Cavern mentioned by Pausanias. From this 
part descend the fountain and the n Dews of Cutalie. a 



And rest ye at our ■ Lady's house of woe. » 
Stanza u. line t\. 

The Convent of « Our Lady of Punishment , •• Nvssa Senora de 
Fena *, on the summit of the rock. Below, at some distance , is the 
Cork Convent, -where St. Bonorini dug his den j over which is hia 
epitaph. From the hills, the sea adds to the beauty of' the view. 

* Since the publication of this Poem , I have been informed of the 
misapprehension of the term Nona Senora de Pena. It was owing 
to the want of the tilde or mark over the n , which alters the signi- 
fication of the word : with it , Pena sigriiGea a rock ; without it Pena 
has the sense I adopted. I do not think it necessary to alter the passage, 
as though the common acceptation affixed to it is « our Lady of the 
Bock , » I may well assume the other sense from the severities 
practised there. 
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Throughout this purple land , where law secures not life. 
Stanza xxi, line last. 

It is a well known fact, that in the year 1809 the assassination! 
in the streets of Lisbon and its vicinity were not confined by the 
Portuguese to their conntrymen; but that Englishmen were daily 
butchered: and so far from redress being obtained, we were re- 
quested not to interfere if we perceived any compatriot defending 
himself against his allies. I was once stopped in the way to the the- 
atre at eight o'clock in the evening, when the streets were not more 
empty than they generally are at that hour , opposite to an open shop , 
and in a carriage with a friend ; had we not fortunately been armed , 
I have not the least doubt that we should have adorned a late instead 
of telling one. The crime of assassination is not confined to Portugal ; 
in Sicily and Malta we are knocked on the head at a handsome ave- 
rage nightly , and not a Sicilian or Maltese is ever punished I 

' 4- 

Behold the hall where chief a mere lute convened ! 
Stanza xxiv. line i. 

The Conveution of Cintra was signed in the palace of the Mar- 
chese Marialva. The late exploits of Lord Wellington have effaced 
the follies of Cintra. He has , indeed , done wonders : he has perhaps 
changed the character of a nation , reconciled rival superstitions , and 
baffled an enemy who never retreated before his predecessors. 



Yet Mafra thall one moment claim delay. 

Stanza xxix. line i. 
The extent of Mafra is prodigious ; it contains a palace ; convent, 
and moat superb church. The six organs are the most beautiful lever 
beheld in point of decoration ; we did not hear them , bat were 
told that their tones were correspondent to their splendour. Mafra 
is termed the Escnrial of Portugal. 
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If til doth the Spanish hind the difference know 
'Twist him and Lusian slave, the lowest of the lour. 

Stanza xxxiii. lines 8 and g. 

An I found the Portuguese , so I have characterized them. That 
they are since improved, at least in courage, is evident. 



When Cava'* traitor-tire first called the hand 
That dyed thy mountain streams with Gothic gore. 
Stanza uir. lines 3 and \. 

Count Julian's daughter, the Helen of Spain. Pelagius perserved 
his independence in the fastnesses of the Asturias, and the descendants 
of his followers, after some centuries, completed their struggle by 
the conquest of Grenada. 



No! as he speeds, he chaunts, it Viva el Rey.'v 
Stanza xlviii. line 5. 

■ Viva el Bey Fernando! « — 'Long live King Ferdinand 1 is the chorus 
of most of the Spanish patriotic songs : they are chiefly in dispraise 
of the old king Charles, the Queen, and the Prince of Peace, I havo 
heard many of them; some of the airs are beautiful. Godoy, the 
Principe de la pat, was born at Badajoz, on the frontiers of Por- 
tugal, and was originally in the ranks of the Spanish Guards, till 
his person attracted the queen's eyes, and raised him to the dukedom 
of Alcudia, etc. etc. It is to this man that the Spaniards universally 
impute the ruin of their country. 



Sears in his cap the badge of crimson hue , 
Which tells you whom to than and whom to greeti 
Stanza 1. lines i and 3 t 



The red cockade wilh « Fernando Sepiim 
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The ball-piled pyramid, fAe ever-bjating match. 

Stanza li. line last. 
Alt who bare seen a battery will recollect the pyramidal form in 
which shot and shells are piled. The Sierra Morena was fortified in 
every defile through which I passed in my way to Seville, 

Foiled by a woman'* hand, before a battered malt. 

Stanza lvi. line last. 
Such were the exploits of the Maid of Saragoza. When the author 
was at Seville she walked daily on the Prado, decorated with medals 
and orders, by command of the Junta. 

The seal tone'* dimpling finger hath impressed 
Denotes how soft that chin which bean his touch. 

Stanza Wiii. lines i and a. 
Sigilla in mento impreisa Amoris digitnlo 
Vestigia demons trent Mallitn.diu.cui. AolGhl. 

.3. 
Oh , thou Parnassus I 

Statu* 1%. line r. 
These stanzas were written in Castri ( Delphoa ) , at the foot of 
Parnassus , now called AlmMf* — Liakura. 

Fair it proud Seville ; let her country boast 
Her strength , her wealth , her site of ancient days. 
Stanza liv. lines 1 and a. 
Seville was the HisMLU of the Romans. 



jtst ye, Boeotian shades! the reason why ? 

Stanza lxz. line 5. 
This was written at Thebes, and consequently in the best situation 
for asking and answering such a question; not at the birth-place of 
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Pindar, but as the capital of Btrotia , where the first riddle was pro- 
pounded and solved. 



5odm bitter o'er Jhwers its bubbling vcnOm flings. 

Stanza TtTTii . liim last. 

■ Medio de fonts leporuni 
■ Snrgit amari aliquid quod in Spain floribus angat. • Lvc« 



A traitor only feU beneath the feud. 

Stanza. Ixxxv 'line 7. 

Allotting to the conduct and death of Solano, the Governor of 

Cadiz. 

"■_- /s'* Stanza Ixxivi. line last. 

"""a War to the knife, a PaUftn'a answer to the French General at 
the liege of Saragoza. 



And thou , my friend ! etc. 

Stanza xci. line ■• 

The Honourable I*. W**. of the Guards , who died of a fever 
at Coimbra. 1 had known him ten years, the better half of his life, 
and the happies t part of mine. 

In the short spate of one month I have lost her who gave mo 
being , and moat of those who had made that being tolerable. To 
me the lines of Tome are no fiction ; 

■ Insatiate archer ! could not one suffice ? 
Thy shaft flew thrice , and thrice my peace was slain , 
And thrice ere thrice yon moon had fill'd her horn- » 

7- 
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I should have ventured a verse to die memory of the kteCharlc* 
Skinner Matthews, Fellow of Downing College , Cambridge, were 
he not too much above all praise of mine. His power* of mind , 
shown in the attainment of greater honours , ■.gainst the ablest can- 
didates , than those of any graduate on record at Cambridge , hare 
sufficiently established his fame on the spot where it was acquired , 
while his softer qualities live fat the recollection of friend* who 
Leved him ten 'well »j envy his superiority. 



NOTES TO CANTO II. 



—despitcef war and waiting fire— 

Stansa i. Hue 4. 

Put of the Acropolis was destroyed by the explosion of a maga- 
zine during the Venitian siege. 

But worts than steel and flame , and ages slow , 
It the dread sceptre and dominion dire 
Of men who never felt the sacred glow 
That thought! of thee and ihine oh polished breasts bestow. 

Stanza i. line 6. 

We can all feel, or image, the 'regret with which the ruins of 
cities, once the capitals' of empires,' are beheld; the reflection sug- 
gested by such objects are too trite to require' recapitulation.' But 
.never did the littleness of man, and the vanity of his very best 
virtues, of patriotism to exalt, and of valour to defend his country, 
appear more conspicuous than in the record of what Athens wis, and 
the certainty of what she now is. This theatre of contention between 
mighty factions, of the struggle* of orators , the -exalution and depo- 
sition of tyrants, the triumph and punishment, of generals, is now 
become a scene of petty intrigue and perpetual disturbance , between 
the bickering agents of certain British nobility and gentry. * The wild 
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foies, the owls and serpents in the ruins of Babylon, ■ were surely 
less degrading than auch inhabitants. The Tucks have the plea of con- 
quest for their tyranny , and the Greeks have only suffered the fortune 
of war, incidental to the bravest; but bow are the mighty fallen , when 
two painters contest the privilege of plundering the Parthenon, and 
triumph in turn, according to the tenor of each succeeding firman! 
Sylla could but punish, Philip' subdue, and Xerxes burn Athens; but 
it remained for the paltry Antiquarian, and his despicable agents , to 
render her contemptible as himself and his pursuits. 

The Parthenon, before its destruction in part, by fire during the 
Venetian Beige, had been a temple, a church, and a mosque. In each 
point of view it is an object of regard: it changed its worshippers; 
but still it was a place of worship thrice sacred to devotion: its vio- 
lation is a triple sacrilege. But 

«Man, vain nun, 
« Drest in a little brief authority, 
h Plays snob, fantastic tricks before high heaven 
a As make the angels weep. ■ 



Per on the solitary shore he deeps. 

Stanza v. line a. 

It was not always the custom of the Greeks to bnrn their dead ; tho 
greater Ajax in particular was interred entire. Almost all the chief* 
became gads after their decease, and he was indeed neglected, who 
had not annual games near his tomb , or festivals in honour of hi* 
memory by his countrymen , as Achilles , Brasidas , etc. and at last 
even Antinous , whose death was as heroic as his life was infamous. 

4- 
Ben , ton of Saturn ! wo* thy jaSriti throne. 

Stanza x, line 3. 

The temple of Jupiter Olympim , of which sixteen columns entirely 
of marble yet survive : originally there were 1S0. These columns , 
however, are by many supposed to have belonged 10 the Pantheon- 
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And bear these (titans iter the long-reluctant brine; 

Stanza li. line last. 
The ship was wrecked in. the Archipelago. 



To rive what doth, and Turk , and Time- hath spared. 

Stanza xii . line -i. 
At this moment ( January 3, iRog ), besides 'what has- been already 
deposited in London , an Hydriot vessel is in the Pireus to receive 
every portable relic. Thns , as I heard a young Greek observe in 
common with many of his countrymen — for , lost as they are , they 
yet feel on this occasion — thus may Lord Elgin boast of having 
ruined Athens. An Italian painter of the first eminence, named 
Lusieri, is the agent of devastation ; and like the Greek finder of 
.Verves in Sicily , who followed the same profession , he has proved 
the able instrument of plunder. Between this artist and the French 
Consul Fauvel , who wishes to rescue the remains for his own govern' 
meat, there is now a violent dispute concerning a car employed 
in their conveyance , the wheel of which — I wish they were hotfr 
broken upon it— has been locked up by ilie Consul , and Lusieri has 
laid his complaint before the Waywode. Lord [Elgin has been extre- 
mely happy in his choice of Signor Lnsieri. During a residence of 
fen years in Athens, he never had the curiosity to proceed as far 
as Suniuin *, till he accompanied us in our second excursion. However, 

* Now Cape Colonna. In all Attica , if we except Athens itself 
and Marathon , there is no scene more interesting than Cape Colonna. 
To the antiquary and 1 artist, sixteen columns are an inexhaustible 
source of observation and design : to the philosopher , the supposed 
scene of some of Plato's conversations will not be unwelcome; and 
the traveller will be struck wi(h the beauty of the prospect over 
« Isles that crown the Mgean deepr^ but for an Englishman , Coloring 
has yet an additional interest, as the actual spot of Falconer' r Ship- 
wreck. Pallas and flats are forgotten, in the recollection, of Falconer 
and Campbell : 
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hi* works , as far u they go , are moat beautiful ; bat they are 
almost all unfinished. While ho and his patrons confine themselves 
to tasting mortals, appreciating cameos, sketching columns, and 
cheapening gems , their Utile absurdities are as harmless as insect 
or. fox-hunting, maiden speechifying, barouche-driving, or any such 
pastime : but when they carry away three or four shiploads of 
the most valuable and massy relics that time and barbarism havo 
left to the most injured and most celebrated of cities ; when they 
destroy , in a vain attempt to tear down , those works which have 
been the admiration of ages , 1 know no motive which can excuse , 
no name -which can designate , the perpetrators of this dastardly 
devastation. It was not the least of the crimes laid to the charge of 
Verren , that he had plundered Sicily , in the manner since imitated 

a Here in the dead of night by Loons' a steep, 
a The seaman's cry was heard along the deep. > 

This temple of Minerva may be seen at sea from a great distance- 
In two journeys, which 1 made, and one voyage to Cape Colonna , 
the view from either side, by land, was leu striking than the 
approach from the isles. In our second land excursion , we had a 
narrow escape from a party of Mainnotes , concealed in the caverns 
beneath. We were told afterwards , by one of their prisoners sub- 
sequently ransomed, that they were deterred from attacking us by 
the appearance of my two Albanians ; conjecturing Very ugacionsTy , 
but falsely , that we had a complete guard of these Amaouls at 
hand , they remained stationary , and thus saved our party , which 
was too small to have opposed any effectual resistance. 

Colonna is no lest a resort of painters than of pirates ; there 

a The hireling artist plants his paltry desk , 
f And makes degraded Nature picturesque, a 

( See Hodgson's Lady lane Grey , etc. ) 

But there Nature , with the aid of Art , has done that for herself. 
I was fortunate enough to engage a very superior German artist ; 
and hope to renew my acquaintance with this and many other 
Levantine scenes , by the arrival of his performances. 
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at Athens. The most unblushing Impudence could hardly go farther 
than to affix the name of its plunderer to the walla of the Aero- 
folis ; while the wanton and useless defacement of the whole range 
of the basso-relievos , in one compartment of the temple, will never 
permit that name to be pronounced by an observer without execration. 

On this occasion 1 apeak impartially ; I am not a collector or 
admirer of collections , consequently no rival ; hot I have soma early 
prepossession in favour of Greece , and do not think the honour of 
England advanced by plunder, whether of India or Attica, 

Another noble Lord has done better , because he haa done leas ; 
but some others, more or less noble, yet a all honourable men , u 
have done best , because , after a deal of excavation , Bribery to 
the Waywode , mining and countermining , they have done nothing 
at all. We had such ink-shed, and wine-shed-, which almost ended 
in bloodshed ! Lord E* i prig, » — see Jonathan Wylde fur the defir 
nitlon of a priggiam , u-^-quarrelled with another , Gropiui* by name 
( a. very good name too for his business ) and mattered something 
about satisfaction , in a verbal answer to a note of the poor Prus- 
sian : this was stated at table to Gropius, who langbed, but could 
eat no dinner afterwards, The rivals were not reconciled when I 

* ThisSr, Gropio* was employed by a nobis Lord for the sole 
purpose of sketching , in which he excels ; bat I am sorry to say, 
that he haa , through the abused sanction of that most respectable 
name, been treading at humble distance in the step* of Sr. Lusieri, 
A ahipful of his trophies was detained , and 1 believe confiscated at 
Constantinople in 1810. 1 am moat happy to be now enabled to atate , 
that a this was not in his bond ; a that he was employed solely as 
n painter, and thai his noble patron disavows all connexion with 
him , exept as an artist. If the error in the first and second edition 
of this Poem has given the noble Lord a moment's pain , I am very 
sorry for it- Sr. Gropiua has assumed for years the name of hie 
agent; and though 1 cannot much condemn myself for sharing in the 
mistake of so many , I am happy in being one of the first to be 
undeceived. Indeed , I have as mnch. pleasure in contradicting this; 
as I felt regret in stating it, 
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left Greece. I have rnason to reraeDiber tljeir squabble, for they 
wanted to make mo their arbitrator, 



Eer situs too weak tJie sacred shrine to guard.-, 
Yet felt soma portion of their toother's paint. 

Stanza xii, linei 7 and 8> 

I cannot resist availing myself of the permission of my friend 
Dr. Clarke , whose name requires no comment -with the ' public , 
but whose sanction will' add tenfold weight to my testimony , to 
insert the following extract from a very obliging letter of his to ma 
as a note to the above lines ; "■ 

■ When the last of the Metopes was taken from the Parthenon, and, 
in moving of it , great part of the superstructure with one of the t r i- 
glyphs was thrown down by the workmen whom Lord Elgin employed, 
the Disdar, who beheld the mischief done to the building, took his 
pipe from his month, dropped a tear, and, in a supplicating tone of 
voice, said to Lusieri; TiAos — I was present. a 

The Disdar alluded to was the father of the present Disdar. 



Where was thine Mgis, Pallas.' that appalled 
Stem Alaric and Havoc an their way? 

Stanza, xiv. lines 1 and 3. 

According to Zotimna , Minerva and Achilles fri,-l- tened Alaric front 
the Acropolis; bnt others relate that the Gothic king wis nearly as 
mischievous a* the Scottish peer.— See Complk. 



the netted canopy. 

Stanza xviti. line 3. 

The netting to prevent block* or splinters from falling on deck du- 
ring action. 
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But not in silence pott Calypso's isles. 

Stanza xxix. li 

Goa i» Mid to have been the island of Calypso. 



Land, of Albania! let me bend mine eyes 
On thee, thou ragged nurse of savage men I 

Stanza xxxviii. lines 5 and 6. 

Albania comprise!* part of Macedonia , Illyrin, Chaonia,and Epirua, 
Iskander is the Turkish Word for Alexander ; and the celebrated Scan- 
derbeg (Lord Alexander) ia alluded to in the third and fourth lines 
of the tlii r I)' -eighth stanza. I do not know whether I am correct in 
snaking Scanderbeg the countryman of Alexander, who was born at 
Pella in Macedon, but Mr. Gibbon terms him so, and adds Pyirhm 
to the list, in speaking of his exploits. 

Of Albania Gibbon remarks, that a country it within sight of Italy 
is leas known than the interior of America, » Circumstances, of little 
consequence to mention, led Mr. Hobhouse and myself into that coun- 
try before we visited any other part of the Ottoman dominions; and 
with the exception of Major Leake , then officially resident at Joannina, 
Bo other Englishmen have ever advanced beyond the capital into the 
interior, as that gentleman very lately assured me. All Pacha was 
at that time (October, 1809} carrying on war against Ibrahim Pacha, 
whom he had driven to Berat , a strong fortress which he was then 
besieging : on our arrival at Joannina we were invited to Tepaleni , 
his Highness'* birth-place, and favourite Serai, only one day's disr 
lance from Berat; at this juncture the Vizier had made it his head, 
quarters. 

After some stay in the capital , we accordingly followed ; hut though, 
furnished with every accommodation and escorted by one of the Viziei*a 
secretaries, we were nine days, (on account of the rains) ^accom- 
plishing a journey which) 011 our return, barely occupied four. 
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On our route we passed two cities, Argyrocastro and Libocbabo, 
apparently little inferior to Yanina in size ; and no pencil or pen can 
ever dn justice to the scenery in the vicinity of Zitxa and Delvinachi, 
the frontier village of Epirus and Albania proper. 

On Albania and its inhabitants I am unwilling to descant, because 
this will be done »o much better by my fellow-traveller, in a wort 
which may probably precede this in publication, that I as little wish 
to follow as I would to anticipate him. But some few observations are 



necessary 



othe text. 



The Arnaonts, or Alb anese, struck me forcibly by their resemblance 
to the Highlanders of Scotland, in dress, figure, and manner of living. 
Their very mountains seemed Caledonian with a kinder climate. The 
kilt, though white, the spare, active form; their dialect, Celtic in its 
sound, and their hardy, habits, alt carried me back to Morven. No 
nation are so detested and dreaded by their neighbours as the Alba- 
cese : the Greeks hardly regard them as Christians, or the Turks as 
Moslems; and in fact they are a mixture of both, and sometimes 
neither. Their habits are predatory : all are armed ; and the red- 
shawled AmaontS, the Montenegrins , CI lima riots , and Gegdes are 
treacherous; the others differ somewhat in garb, and essentially in 
character. As far as my own experience goes , I can speak favourably. 
I was attended by two , an infidel and a Mussulman , to Constan- 
tinople and every other part of Turkey which came within my 
observation ; and more faithful in peril , or indefatigable in service, 
are rarely to be found. The Infidel was named Basilius, the Mos- 
lem , Dervish Tahiti ; the former a man of middle age , and the latter 
about my own. Basil! was strictly charged by Ali Pacha in person 
to attend ns j and Dervish was one of fifty who accompanied us 
through the forests of Acamania to the banks of Acheloiis , and on- 
ward to Messalnnghi in JEtolia . There I took him into my own 
service , and never had occasion to repent it till (lie moment of my 

When in 1810, after the departure ofmy friend Mr. H. for England, 
I was seized with a severe fever in the Morea , these men saved my 
Hfc by frightening away my Physician , whose throat they threatened 
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'I was not cured within » given time. To tliis consolatory 
' of posthumous retribution , and a resolute refusal of Dr. 
Romanelli's prescriptions, I attributed my recover j. I had left my 
last remaining English servant at Athens ; my dragoman was as ill 
as myself, and. my poor Arnaouts nursed me with an attention 
which 'would have done honour, to civilization, 

■ They had a variety of adventures , for the Moslem , Dervish , being 
a remarkably handsome man , was always squabbling v^ith thehusbanda 
of Athens j insomueh that four of the principal Turks paid me a visit 
of remonstrance at the Convent , on the subject of his having taken 
a woman from the bath- whom be had lawfully bought however— 
a thing quite contrary to etiquette. 

Basili also was extremely gallant amongst hit own perspasion, and 
had the greatest veneration for the church , mixed with the highest 
contempt of churchmen , whom he cuffed upon occasion in a most 
heterodox manner, let he never passed a church without crossing 
himself ; and I remember the risk, he ran in entering St. Sophia , 
in Stambol , because it bad once been a. place of hi* worship. On 
remonstrating with him on his inconsistent proceedings, he inva- 
riably answered ; ■ our ch uicli is holy , onr priests are thieves ; * 
and then he crossed himself as usual , and boxed the ears of the first 
, o papas » who refused to assist in any required operation , as was 
always found to be necessary where a priest had any influence with 
the Cogia Bashi of his village. Indeed a more abandoned race of 
miscreants cannot exist than the lower orders of the Greek clergy. 

When preparations were made for my return , my Albanians were 
gammoned to receive their pay. Basili took his with an awkward 
show of regret at my intended departure , and marched away to his 
quarters with his bag of piastres. 1 sent for Dervish, but for some 
time he was not to be found; at last he entered, just as SignorEo- 
g'olheti, father to the ci-devant Anglo-consul of Athens, and some 
other of my Greek acquaintances paid me a visit. Dervish look the 
money, but on a sudden dashed it to the ground; and clasping bis 
hands, whichhe raised to bis forehead, rushed out of the room weep- 
ing bitterly. From that moment to the hoar of my embarkation, ha 
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continued hU lamentations, and all our efforts, to console him only 
produced this answer, « Mm.' tptwu , » 'He leaves me. » Siguor 
Logotheti, who norer wept before for any tiling lew than the losi 
of a para*, melted; the padre of the convent, my attendants, my 
visitor* — and 1 verily believe tliat even « Sterne's foolish Eitsoullion, ■ 
would have left her a fish-kettle , » to sympathize with the unaffected 
juid unexpected sorrow of this barbarian* 

For my own part, when I remembered that, a short time before 
my departure front England , a noble and most intimate associate had 
excused himself from taking leave of me because he had to attend 
a relation a to a milliner's, » I felt no less surprised than humilia- 
ted by the present occurrence and the past recollection. 

That Dervish wonld leave me with »mo regret was to be expec- 
ted : when master and man have been scrambling over the mountains 
of a dozen provinces together, they are unwilling to separate; but 
his present feelings, contrasted with his native ferocity, improved 
my opinion of the human heart. I believe this almost feudal fide- 
lity is frequent amongst them. One day, on our journey ever Par- 
nassus, an Englishman in my service gave him a push in some dis- 
pute about the baggage, which he unluckily mistook for a blow; 
he apoke not, but sat down leaning his head upon his hands. 
Foreseeing the consequences , we endeavoured to explain away the af- 
front, which produced die following answer : — ■ I have beet a rob- 
ber, I wn a soldier; ne- captain ever struck me, yea are my master, 
I have eaten your bread , but by that bread ! ( a usual oath ) had it 
been otherwise, I would have stabbed the dog your servant , and gone 
to the mountain*, a 80 the affair ended, but froin thatday forward 
he never thoroughly forgave the thoughtless fellow who insulted him. 

Dervish excelled in the dance of his country, conjectured to Ui 
remnant of the ancient Pyrrhic : be that as it may, it is manly, and 
requires wonderful agility. It is very distinct from the stupid Romaika, 
the dull round-about of the Greeks, of which our Athenian party 
had so many specimens. a 



L * Para, about the fourth of a farthing,. 
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The Albanian* in general ( I do not mean the cultivators of the 
earth in the provinces, who have also that appellation, bat the 
mountaineers) have a fine cast of countenance ; and the most bean- ] 
tiful women I ever beheld, in stature and in features, we saw 
levelling the road broken down by the torrents bet wen Delvinachi 
and Libochabo. Their manner of walking is truly theatrical ; bnt this 
stmt is probably the effect of the capote, or cloak, depending from 
one shoulder. Their long hair remind* yon of Spartans , and their : 
courage in desultory warfare is unquestionable. Though they bayo 
some cavalry amongst the Gegdes , 1 never saw a good Arnaout 
horseman : my own preferred the English saddles , which , however, 
they could never keep. Bat on foot they axe not to be subdued by 

13. 



—and passed the barren spot , 



Where sad Penelope o'erlooked the « 

Stanza uiiz. line* I and 9. 



'Aotiant j Lepanto , fatal Trafalgar. 

Stanza xl. line 3. 

Actium and Trafalgar need no further mention. The battle of 
Lepanto, equally bloody and considerable, but less known, waa 
fought in the gulph of Patraa j here ths author of Don Quixote. 
lost his left band, 

14. 

And hailed the last retort of fruitless lave. 

Stanza xli. line 3. 

Leucadia , now Santa Maura. From the promontory ( the Lover's 
Leap ) Sappho is said to have thrown herself. 
,5, 
»— many Roman chief and Asian king. 

Stanza ziv. line 4- 
It is said, that on the day previous to the battle of Actions* 
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Anthony bad thirteen kings at his leveay 



took where the teoond Cottar* I trophiei , rote ' 

Stanza xlv. line 5. 

Nicopolis, whose ruins are most extensive, is at some distance 
from Aclium , where the wall of the Hippodrome survives in a few. 



*7- 

— ■•■ ■ Acherusia't lake* 

Stanza ilvii. line i. 
According to Ponfrueville the Lake of Yanina ; but Ponqueville if 
always out. 

To greet Albania's chief. 

Stanza xlvii. line 4> 

The celebrated Ali Pacha. Of this extraordinary matt titers is a* 
Incorrect account in Pouqueville's Travels. 



Yet here and there toirte daring mountain band 

Disdain his power, and from their rocky hold 

Burl their defiance far , nor yield , unless to gold. 

Stanza xlvii. tin 7. 

Five thousand Sviliotca, among the rocks and in the castle of Sull, 
■withstood 3o,noo Albanians for eighteen years : the castle at last 
Was taken by bribery. In this contest there were several acts per- 
formed not unworthy of the better days of Greece. 



Monastic Zitta ! eft. 

Stanza ilviii. line 1. 
the ecu vent and village of Zitza'are four hours journey from 
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Joannina, or Yanina, ifie-capital of the Pacbalick, In the valley the 
river K*lamas { once the Acheron ) flows, and not far from Ziiza 
forms a fine cataract. The situation is perhaps the finest in Greece, 
though the approach to Delrinachiand parts of Aoaraania and ftolia 
may couteat the prim. Delphi, Parnassus, and, in Attica, even Capo 
Colouna and Port Raphli, are very inferior; as also every scene in 
Ionia, or the Troad : I am almost inclined to add the approach to 
Constantinople; but from, the different feature) of the last, a cotn- 
parision can hardly be made. 

Here dwells the cahyer. 
r Stanza xlix. line 6. 

The Greek monks are so called. 



Nature's volcanic amphitheatre. 

Stanza li. line a. 
The Chimariot mountains appear to have been volcanic. 




35. 

The Suit hoi vmi behind vast Tomerit. 

Stanza Ir. line i. 
Anciently Mount TomaruE. 
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a6. 
And Loot bide and fierce came roaring by. 

Statua lr. line a. 
The river Laos mi fall at the time tie author passed it ; an*, 
Immediately above Tepaleen , was to the eye as the Thames at West- 
minster ; at least in the opinion of the author and his fellow-traveller, 
Mr. Hohhouse. In the summer it must be much narrower. It cer- 
tainly is the finest river in the Levant; neither Acheloris , Alpheus, 
Acheron , Scamander nor Ca jster , approached it in breadth or beauty. 

J 27. 

And fellow-countrymen have stood aloof. 

Stanza livi. line 8. 
Alluding to (he wreckers of Cornwall. 

a8. 

— ■■ - -the red wine circling fast. 

Stanza Lui. line a. 
' The Albanian Mussulmans do not abstain from wine, and indeed 
rery few of the others. 

ng. 

Each Palilarhii eabre from him cart. 

Stanza lxxi. line 7. 
P&likar, shortened when addressed to a single person from 'iia Ansa W 
a general name for a soldier amongst the Greeks and Albanese who 
speak Romaic-it means properly ■ a lad. ■ 



Stanza luii. line last. 

As a specimen of the Albanian ar Arnaout dialect of the I'llyrkr, 
1 liere 'insert two of their most popular choral songs, which are 
generally chanted in dancing by men, or worn 
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.The fint words uro merely a kind of chorus without meaning, like 
some in onr own and all other languages. 



Bo, Bo, Bo, Bo, Bo, Bo, 

Haciamra, popuso. 



Lo, Lo,I come, I come; be thou 



Ha penderini ti bin. 



I come, I ran; open the door that 
I may enter. 



Ha pe uderi eacrotini 
Ti via ti mar scrvetioi. 



Open the door by halves, that I 
may take my turban. 



Caliriote me aurnie 
Ea ha pe p&e dua tiv 



Caliriotea* with the dark eyes') 
open the gate that I may enter. 



Buo, Bo, Bo, Bo, Bo, 
Gi egem apirta esimiro. 



Lo, Lo, I bear thee, my sooL 



Caliriote vo le funde 
Ede vete tunde tunde. 



An Armout girl, in cosily garbj 
walks with graceful pride. 



Caliriot maid of the dark tyj 
give me a kiss. 



Se ti pnta citi mora 

Si mi ri ni veti udo gia . 



Ifl have kissed thee, what hastthuu 
gained ? My soal is consumed with 



* The Albanese, particularly the women, are frequently termed 
« Caliriotes; a for what reason I inquired in vain. 
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Dance lightly, more gsntly,ah<r 
gently still. 



Plu hari ti tirete Hake not «o much dust to destroy 

Plu huron cia pis setij your embroidered' how. 

The hut stanza would puzzle a commentator : the men have certainly 
buskins of tlie most beautiful texture, but the Indies (to -whom Ike above 
is supposed to be addressed ) bavo nothing under their little yellow boots 
and slippers but a well-turned and sometimes very white ancle. The 
Amaout girls are much handsomer than' the ^Greeks, arid their dress is 
far mare picturesque; They preserve their shape much longer also , from' 
being always in the open air. It is to ba observed',' that the Arnaout V 
not a ulrillen language; the words of this song, therefore , as Welt as tRe" 
one which follows, are spelt ar^rdiugto their pronunciation'. They are 1 
copied by one who speaks and understands the dialect perfectly, and' 
who is a native of Athens. 



Ndi sefda tinde nlavMwr 
Teltimi upri vi lofsa. 



I an* Wounded by the love, and have 
loved but to scorch myself. 



ityiotfliaiit consumed me? Ahjifiaid"! 
thou hast strncU irle to the ha art. 



UtiUsarobaslaa 
Sitti eve tuUti duai 



(have satd 1 wi«H : no dowry, bnl' 
thine eyes and eyelashes. 



Boba stinori ssidna 
Qu mi sini vctti dm. 



. The accursed dowry I want not, 
knit thee only. 



Qui'inlrii dua civileni 
Boba ti siannitildi eni. 



Give me thy charms, and let the 
portion faad the flaws* 
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UUra pis* vaiaisso me limi rin ti I have loved thee, maid, with ■ 

hopti sincere soul T bat Lbou bait left 

Eli mi biro a. pinto si gui dendroi me like a withered tree. 

tiltali. 

1- . 1< ■ 

Uili vura udorini udiri cicova cilti If I hare placed my hand on ihy 

mora bosom, what hare I gained ?mjr 

Udorini talti hollna n ede caimoni hand is withdrawn , but retain! 

mora. the Same. 

I believe the two last stuizas, U they eke in a different measure, 
ought to belong to another ballad. An idea something similar to the 
thought in the hut Una* was expressed by Socrates, whose arm having 
come in contact with one of his « usrajwAwmn Critobalai orCleobulusy 
the philosopher complained of a shooting pain as far as his shoulder for 
seme days tffier , and therefore very properly resolved to teach his dis- 
ciples in future without touching them. 

3t. 

Tambeuffri! Tamheurgi! thy 'tarum afar, eta 
Song, Stanza i. line i. 

These stanzas are partly taken from different Albinese songs, as far 
as I waa able to make them out by the exposition of the Albinese in 
Romaic and Italian. 



Jtimember the mommt when Pre visa fell, 
Song, Stanza 8. line 

It was taken by storm from the French. 



fair Greece! sad relic of departed worth , etc. 
Stanza buiii. line, i- 
Som* thoughts on this subject will be found in the subjoined paprrSj 
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3$. 
Spirit of freedom ! when on Phyle's brow 
Thou sat at with Thritsybulus and his train , 

Stanza lxxiv. lines i and a. 

Phylo, which commands a beautiful view of Athens, ha> still coc- 
sHerahle remains : it was seized by Thrasybulus previous to the ex- 
pulsion of the Thirty. 

35. 

Receive the fiery Rani, her former guest ; 

Stanza Iixvii. line 4* 
When taken by the Latins , and retained for several years. — See 



The prophet's tomb of aU its pious spoil. 

Stanza lxxvii. line 6. 
Mecca and Medina were taken some time ago by the Wahabees, a sect 
yearly increasing. 

3,. 
Thy valet of ever-green, thy hills of snow— 

Stanza lizzv. line 3- 
On many of the moantatns , particularly Liakura , the snow never is 
entirely melted, notwithstanding die intense heat of the Summer; bat 
1 never saw it lie on the plains even in Winter. 



Save where some solitary column mourns 
Above its prostrate brethren of the cave. 

Stanza lscxvi. lines ■ and a. 
Of Mount Pentelicus , from whence the marble was dng that con- 
structed the public edifices of Athens. The modem name is Mount Men- 
deli, An immense cave formed by tbe quarries still remains, and will 
till the end of time. 
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JVhen Marathon became 4 magic wirtf— 

Staoia lxxxijc. linn j, 

■ Siste Yiator— hero* caka* ! » was the epitaphon tha famous Count 
Merci: — what then must be our feelings when standing 01) the tumulu* 
of the two hundred ( Greek* ) who fell on Marathon ? The principal 
barrow has recently been opened by Fauvel ; few or no relics, as vases, 
etc. were found by the excavator. The plain of Marathon was offered to 
me tbf sale at the sum of siileeu thousand piastres, about nine hundred 
pounds! Alas! — « Expend* — quot libjat in diicc lununo— invenie* ! » — ■ 
wss the dust of Miltiades worth no more ? jl could scarcely have fetched 
less if sold by w eighl. 

PAPERS REFERRED TO BY MOTE 33. 

I. 

, Before I say any thing about a city of which every body, traveller 
or not, has thought it necessary to say something, I will request 
Hiss Owenson, when she next borrows an Athenian heroine for her 
four volumes, to have the goodness to marry her (o somebody more 
pf a gentleman than a ■ Disdar Aga , » ( who by the by is not .an 
Aga ) the most impolite of petty officers , the greatest patron of larceny 
Athens ever saw, (except Lord H. ) and die unworthy occupant of 
the Acropolis, on* handsome annual stipend of i5o piastres (eight 
pounds sterling ) nut of which he has only to pay his garrison , tha 
most ill-regulated corps in the ill -regulated Ottoman Empire. I speak 
it tenderly, seeing I was once the cause of the husband of nida of Alliens" 
■offering the bastinado ; and because the said « Disdar ■ is a turbulent 
husband , and beats his wife, so that I exhort and beseech Miss Owenson, 
to sue for a separate maintenance in behalf of nick. ■ Having premised 
thus mithch , on a matter of such import to the readers of romances , 
) may now leayc Ida , to mention her birthplace. 

Setting aside the magic of the name, and all those associations 
which it would be pedantic and superfluous to recapitulate , the very 
situation of Athens would render it the farourit e of all who hav* 
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eyes lbr arter nature. The clinute , lit me at least , appeared a perpe- 
tual spring ; daring eight months I never passed a day without being 
a* many hoar* on horseback -. rain is extremely rare, snow never 
lies in the plains, and a cloddy day ii an agreeable rarity. In Spain, 
Portugal , and every part of the east which I visited , except Ionia 
and Attica , I perceived no such superiority of climate to oar own ; 
■t Con slan tinnp le , where I passed Hay, June; and part of July, 
( 1610 ) yon might ■ damn the climate, and complain of spleen, a 
live days out of seven. 

The air of the Morea is heary and unwholesome , but the moment 
yon pus the isthmus -in the direction ofMegara the change is stri- 
kingly perceptible. But I fear Heaiod. will still be found correct in 
his description of a Boeotian winter. 

Wo found at Livadia an « Esprit fort ■ in a Greek bishop, of aB 
free-thinkers ! This worthy hypocrite rallied his own religion with 
great intrepidity ( but not before his flock ) and talked of a mass as a 
« Coglioneria. » It was impossible to think better of him for this ; 
but, for a Boeotian, he was brisk with all his absurdity. This plie- 
i ( with the exception indeed of Thebes , the remains of 
, the plain of Platea , Orcltomenus , Livadia, and its no- 
minal cave of Trophonins ) , was the only remarkable thing we saw 
before we passed Mount Citnatron. 

The fountain of Dirce turns a mill : at least , my companion ( who 
resolving to be at once cleanly and classial bathed in it ) pronounced 
it to be the fountain of Dirce , and any body who thinks it worth 
while may contradict him. At Castri we drank of half a dozen 
streamlets , some not of the purest , before we decided to oar satis- 
faction which was the true Castalian , and even that had a villanous 
twang , probably from the snow, though it did not throw us into 
an epic fever , like poor Dr. Chandler. 

From Fort Phyle , of which large remains still exist , the Plain of 
Athens, Penielicus, Hyroettus. , the JEgean , and the Acropolis, 
burst npon the eye at once ; in my opinion , a snore glorious pros- 
pert than even Cintra or Istambol. Not the view from the Troad. 
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frith Ida , the Hellespont , and the more distant Mount Athos , can 
equal it , though so superior in extent. 

I heard much of the beauty of Arcadia ,but excepting the view from 
the monastery of Megaspelion, ( which is inferior to Zitza in a 
command of country ) and the descent from the mountain! on the 
way from Tripolilza to Argos , Arcadia has little to recommend it 
beyond the name. 

« Sternitur, et dulces morient reminisc.ilur Argos. ■ 

Virgil could have pat this into the mouth of none but an Arglve; 
and ( with reverence be it spoken ) il does not deserve the epithet. 
And if the Polynices of Statius, n In mediis audit duo litora cam- 
pis, » did actually hear both shores in crossing the isthmus of 
Corinth , he had better ears than have ever been worn in such a 
journey since. 

n Athens , a says a celebrated topographer , « is still the most po- 
lished city of Greece, » Perhaps it may of Greece , but not of the 
Greeks; for Joanniua in Epirus is universally allowed, amongst 
themselves, to be superior in the wealth, refinement, learning, and 
dialect of its inhabitants. The Athenians are remarkable for their 
cunning; and the lower orders are not improperly characterized 
iu that proverb, which classes them with ntho Jews of Salonica,, 
■ and the Turks of the Negropont. » 

Among the various foreigners resident in Athens, French, Italians, 
Germans, Bagusans, etc. there was never a difference of opinion in 
their estimate of the Greek character, though on all other topics they 
disputed, with great acrimony. 

Mr. Fauvel, the French consul, who has passed thirty years prin- 
cipally at Athens, and to whose talents as "an artist and manners as a 
gentleman none who have known him can refuse their testimony, has 
frequently declared in my hearing, that the Greeks do not deserve to 
be emancipated ; reasoning on the grounds of their « national and indi- 
vidual depravity, • while he forgot that such depravity is to be attri- 
buted to causes which can only be removed by the measure he 
reprobates. 
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Mr. Boqne , I French merchant of respectability long settled in 
Atheni, isserled with the must amusing gravity ;* Sir, they are the 
feme Canaille that existed in the day* Themistoclei 1 n an alarming 
remark to the ■ Laudator temporU acti. » The ancients banished. 
Themistocles ; the modern* cheat Monsieur Roque : thus great men 
have ever been treated ! 

In short j all the Franks who are fixtures, and most of the En- 
glishmen, Germans , Danes , etc. of passage, cama over by degrees 
to their opinion, on much the same grounds that a Turk in England; 
would condemn the nation by Wholesale, because he was wronged 
by his lacquey , and overcharged by his washerwoman. 

Certainly it was not a little staggering when the Sieurs Fauvel 
and Lusicri, the two greatest demagogues of the day, who divide 
between them the power of Pericles and the popularity of Cleon, 
and puxxle the poor Waywoda with perpetual differences , agreed in 
the utter condemnation , ■ nulla virtute redemptum , » of the Greek* 
in General , and of the Athenians in particular. 

For my own humble opinion, I am loath to hazard it , knowing, 
as I do, that there be now in US. no leas than five tours of the 
first magnitude and of the most threatening aspect, all in typo- 
graphical array , by persons of wit honour, and regular common- 
place books : but ; if I may say this without offence , it seems to 
me rather hard to declare so positively and pertinaciously, as al- 
most every body has declared , that the Greeks , because they art 
very bad , will never bo better. 

Eton and Sonnini have led us astray by their panegyrics and pro* 
ject* ; but, on the other hand, De Pauw and Thornton have de* 
based the Greeks beyond their demerits. 

The Greeks will never be independent } they will never be sove- 
reigns as heretofore , and God forbid they ever should ! but they 
may be subjects without being slaves. Our colonies are not inde- 
pendent, but they »r» free and industrious} and such may Greece 
'he hereafter. 
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At present, like the Catholics of Ireland and the Jews throughout 
llie world, and such oilier cudgelled and heterodox people, they 
auffer all the moral and physical ills that can affiicl humanity. Their 
life is a struggle against truth; they are vicious in their own de- 
fence. They are so unused to kindness, that when they occasionally 
meet with it they look upon it with suspicion, as a dog ofter bea- 
ten snaps at your fingers if you attempt to caress' him. • They are 
ungrateful, notoriously abominably ungrateful I » — thjs is die 
general cry. Now, in the name of Nemesis! for what are the/ 
to bo grateful? Where is the human' being that ever conferred a 
benefit on Greek or Greeks? They are to be grateful to the Turk* 
for their fetters, and to the Franks for their broken promises and 
lying counsels. They are In be grateful he the artist who edgravei 
their iiiius, and In the antiquary who carries them away : to the 
traveller -whose janissary nogs them , and' to the scribble* whostl 
journal abuses them! This is the amount of their obligations to for-J 
signers. 

II. 

Franciscan Convent} Athens, January a3, 1811. 

Amongst' the remnants of the barbarous policy of the earlier ages, 
are the traces of bondage which, yet exist ill different countries; 
whose inhabitants, however divided- in religion and' manners, all' 
agree in oppression. 

The English, have at last compassionated their Negroes, and|urtdeV 
a less bigoted government , may probably one day release their Ca- 
tholic brethren: bitt the interposition onfereigiiera' alone can e man-' 
cipate the Greeks, who , otherwise, appear to have as small a 1 
chance of redemption from' the Turks , as the Jews have from* 
mankind in general. 

Of the ancient Greeks we know more than 1 ' enough ; at least the' 
younger men of Europe de vole much of (heir time to the study 1 
ef the Greek writers- and- history , which would be more usefully'' 
spent in mastering their own. Of the moderns, we are perhaps; 
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more neglectful than they deserve ; and while every man of any 
jut; ic us ions to learning is thing out his youth, and often his age, 
in the study of the language and of the liarangues of the Athe- 
nian demagogues in favour of freedom , the real or supposed descend- 
ants of these sturdy republican* are left to the actual tyranny 
of their masters , although a very alight effort is required to strike 
off their chains. 



sing agan 



To talk, as the Greeks themselves do t of their t 
their pristine superiority, Would be ridiculous; as the rosi of the 
world must resume its barbarism , after re-asserting the sovereignty 
of Greece : but there seems to be no very great obstacle, except in 
the apathy of the Franks , to their becoming an useful dependency , 
or even a free state with ■ proper guarantee;— nnder correction 4 
however, be it spoken, for many, and well iufonned men doubt 
the practicability even of this. 



The Greeks have never lost their hope, though they are now 
tnore divided in opinion, on the subject of thdr probable deliverers. 
Religion recommends the Russians; but they have twice been de- 
ceived and abandnnned by that power, and the dreadful lesion they 
received after the Muscovite desertion in the Morea has never been 
forgotten. The French they dislike; although the subjugation or 
the rest ot Europe will, probably, be attended by the deliverance 
of continental Greece. The islanders look to the English for succour, 
As they have very lately possessed themselves of the Ionian republic, 
Corfu excepted. But whoever appear with arms in tlieir hands will 
be welcome; and when that day arrives, heaven have mercy on the' 
Ottomans, they cannot expect it from the Giaours. 



But instead of considering what they have been, 9 
an what they may be, let us look at them as they a 



1 speculating 



And here it is impossible to reconcile the contrariety of opinions: 
some, particularly the merchants, decrying the Greeks in 'lie strong- 
est language; others, generally travellers, turpiu£ periods in tiieir. 
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eulogy, and publishing very carina* speculations grafted on their 
former state, which can have no more effect on their present lot] 
than the existence of the Incaa on the future fortunes of Pern- 
One very ingenious person terms them the ■ natural allies » of 
Englishmen; another, no lea* ingenious, -will not allow them to 
be the allies of any body, and denies their very descent from lbs 
ancients; a third, more ingenious than either, builds a Greet em- 
pire on a Russian foundation , and realize* (on paper) all the chi- 
meras of Catherine II. As to the question of their descent, wliat 
eaii it import whether the Hainnotea are the lineal Laconians or 
not ? or the present Athenians aa indigenous as the bees of Hymettus , 
or as the grasshoppers ; to which they once likened themselves? 
What Englishman care* if he be of a Danish, Saxon, Norman, or 
Trojan blood? or who, except a Welchman, is afflicted with a de- 
sire of being descended from CaraeUcus? 

The poor Greeks do not so much abound in the good things of 
this world, as to render even their claims to antiquity an object of 
envy; it is very cruel, then , in Mr. Thornton, to disturb them in the 
possession of all that time has left them; vix, their pedigree, of which 
they are the more tenacious, as it is all they can call their own. 
It would be worth while to publish together, and compare, the 
worts of Messrs. Thornton and lie Pauw, Eton and; Sonninij 
paradox on one side , and prejudice on the other. Mr. Thornton 
conceives himself to have claims to public confidence from a four- 
teen years residence at Para ; perhaps he may on the subject of 
the Turks , but this can givo him no more insight into the real 
stale of Greece and her inhabitants, than as many yean spent in 
Viapoiug into that of llie Western Highlands, 

The Greeks of Constantinople live in t'anal; and if fir. Thorn- 
ion did not oftener cross the Golden Horn than his brother mer- 
chants are accustomed to do , I should place no great reliance on 
his information. I actually heard one of these gentlemen boast of 
their little general intercourse with the city, and assert of him- 1 
•elf with an air of triumph, that he had been but four times at 
Constantinople in as many years. 
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As to Hr. Thornton's voyages in the Black Sea with Greek ves- 
sels , they gave him the same idea of Greece as a crnue to Ber- 
wick in a Scotch smack -Would of Johnny Grot's house. Upon 
what grounds then does he arrogate the right of condemning by 
wholesale a body of men , of whom he can know little ? It is 
rather a carious circumstance that Hr. Thornton , who so lavishly 
dispraises Pimqur villa on every occasion of mentioning the Turks, 
has yet recourse to him as authority on the Greeks , and terms 
him an impartial observer. Now Dr. Pouqaeville is as little enti- 
tled to that appellation , as Hr. Thorton to Oonfer it on him. 

The fact is , we are deplorably in want of information on the 
subject of the Greeks, and in particular their literature, nor is 
there any probability of our being better acquainted, till our in- 
tercourse becomes more intimate or their independence confirmed; 
(he relations of passing travellers are as little to be depended on as 
the invective* of angry factors ; but till something more can be at- 
tained , we must be content with the little to be acquired from 
similar sources * 

* A word, en passant, with Hr. Thornton and Dr. Pouqaeville; 
who have been guilty between them of sadly clipping the Saltan's 

Dr. Fonquevilla tells a long story of a Moslem who swallowed 
corrosive sublimate in such quantities that he acquired the name 
of Suleyman * Yeyett .si. e. quoth the Doctor, a Sulryman , the 
eater of cQiraave sublimate, v n Aha , » thinks Hr. Thornton 
( angry with the Doctor for the fiftieth time ) a have I caught you ? 
■ — Then, in a note twice the thickness of the Doctor's anecdote, 
he questions the Doctor's proficiency in the Turkish tongue , and 
his veracity in his own. — « Forj » observes Mr. ThornLon ( after 
inflicting on us the tough t participle of a Turkish verb) ■ it means 
nothing morn ■ than suleyman the eater , » and quite oashiers the 
supplementary sublimate. » Now both are right , and both are wrong. 
If Mr. Thornton when he next resides n fourteen years in the fac- 
tory, * will consult his Turkish dictionary , or ask any of huStun- 
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However defective these may be, they are preferable to the pa-r 
radoies of men who have read superficially of (ho ancienta and seen 
nothing of the moderns, such as De Pauw; who, when he asserts 
that the British bread of horses is rained by Newmarket, and that 
the Spartans were cowards in the field, betrays an equal know- 
ledge of English horses and Spartan men. His « philosophical obser- 
vations » have a much better claim to the title of * poetical, » It 
could not be eipected that he who so liberally comdemns some of 
the most celebrated institutions of the ancient, should have mercy 
on the modern Greeks; and it fortunately happens, that the absur- 
dity of iiia hypothesis on their forefathers, refutes his. sentence on. 
themselves, 

Let tis trust) then, that in spile of the prophecies of De Pauw, 
and the doubts of Mr. Thornton, there is a. reasonable hope of (he 
redemption of a race of men , who, whatever may be the errors of 
their religion and policy , have been amply punished by three ccrii 
turies and a half of captivity. 

In. 

'Athens, Franciscan Convent, March iy t >£"• 

* I must have some talk with this learned Theban. a 

Some time after my return from Constantinople to this city I re-; 

boline acquaintance, he will discover that « SuUyma'n yeyen, ■ 
put together discreetly , mean the r Su/ailowsr of sublimate , » with- 
out any n Suleymaa a in the case ; aSuleyma n signifying « carrosive 
sublimate,* and not being a proper name on this occasion, although 
it be an orthodox name enough with the addition ofrc. After Mr. 
Thornton's frequent hints of profound Orientalism , he might have 
found this out before he sang such paeans over Dr. Fouqueville. 

After this, I think n Travellers versus Factors ■ shall be our motto 
though the above Mr. Thornton has condemned « hoc genus omne , >. 
for mistake and misrepresentation, a Ne Sulor ultra crepitlam, n « 
No merchant beyond his bales. » N. B. For the benefit of BJr, 
Thornton , n Sutor » is not a proper name. 
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ceived the thirty-first number of the Edinburgh Review as a great 
favour, and certainly at this distance an acceptable one, from tha 
captain of an English frigate off Salamis. It that number, Art. 3. 
containing the review of a French translation of Strabo, there are 
introduced some remarks on the modern Greeks and their literature, 
with a short account of Coray , a co-translator in the French ver- 
sion. On those remarks I mean to ground a few observations, and 
the spot where 1 now write will I hope be sufficient excuse fur 
introducing them in a work in some degree connected with the sub- 
ject. Coray, the most celebrated of living Greeks, at least among 
the F riuils, was born at Scio (in the Review, Smyrna is slated, 
I have reason to think, incorrectly }, and, besides the translation 
of Beccaria and other works mentioned by the reviewer, and pu- 
blished a lexicon in Romaic and French, if I may trust the assu- 
rance of some Danish travellers lately arrived from Paris, but the 
latest we have seen here in French and Greek is that of Gregory 
Zolikogloo(i* . Coray, has recently been involved in an unpleasant 
controversy with M. Gail", a Parisian commentator and editor of 
some translation! from the Greek, poets, in consequence of the Ins- 
titute having awarded him the prize for his version of Hippocrates 
« JI»( i itmrm , » p[< - lo 'he disparagement, and consequently 
displeasure, of the said Gail, To his exertions litterary and patri- 



* I have in my possession an excellent Lexicon « rpiy>*e-r<r a 
which I received in exchange from S. G — , Esq. for a small gem : 
my antiquarian friends have never forgotten it, or forgiven me. 

** In Gail's pamphlet against Coray ho talks of « throwing the 
Insolent Helleniste out of the window. » On this a french critic 
exclaims, « Ah, my God! throw an Helleniste out of the window! 
what sacrilege 1 « It certainly would be a serious business for those 
authors who dwell in the attics , bat I have quoted the passage 
merely lo prove the similarity of style among the cortroversialisl* 
of all polished countries ; London or Edinburgh could hardly pa- 
rallel ibis Parisian, ebullition. 
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■olic great praise ia undoubtedly due, bat a part of that praise 
ought not to be withheld from the two brothers Zosimado ( mer- 
chants settled in Leghorn) who neul him to Paris, and maintai- 
ned him, for the express purpose of elucidating the ancient, and 
adding to the modern, researches of his countrymen. Coray, ho- 
wever, is not considered by his countrymen equal to some who 
lived in the two last centuries j more particularly Dorotheas of Mi- 
tylene, whose Hellenic writings are so much esteemed by the Greeks 
that Mileliua terms him, n Mi'ra ri, ©««'J-iJ^ »i £.„?■'„-# 
mffrln 'EAAkwmf. )i (P- aa4- Ecclesiastical History, vol.iv.) 



Panagiotes Kodrikaa, the translator of Fontenelle, and t 
who translated Ocellus Lncanus on the Universe into French. 
Chris Lodoulus, and more particularly Psalida, whom I have con- 
versed with in Joannina, are also in high repute among llicir li- 
terati. The last-mentioned has published in Romaic and Latin a 
work on ■ True Happiness , * dedicated to Catherine II. Bat Poly- 
xois, who is stated by the reviewer to be the only modern except 
Goray who has distinguished himself by a knowledge of Hellenic, 
if he be the Potvzois Lampanitziotes of Yonina, who has published 
a number of editions in Romaic , was neither more nor less than 
an itinerant vender of books ; with the contents of which he bad 
no concern beyond his name on the title page , placed there ta 
secure his property in the publication; and he was, moreover, a 
man utterly destitute of scholastio acquirements. As the name , 
however, is not uncommon, some other Poly wis may have edited 
the Epistles of Aristznetus, 

It is to be regretted that lbs system of continental blockade has 
closed the few channels through which the Greeks received their 
publications , particularly Venice and Trieste. Even the common 
grammars for children are become too dear for the lower order* 
Amongst their original works the Geography of Melelius , Archbis- 
hop of Athens, and a multitude of theological quartos and poetical 
pamphlets are to be met with : their grammars and lexicons of two, 
three, and four languages are numerous and excellent. Their poetry 
is in rhyme. The most singular piece I have lately seen is a salira 
in dialogue, between a Russian, English, and French traveller, ami 
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the WayWode orWallachia (or Blackbey, as they term him), an 
archbishop, a merchant, and Cogia Bachi ( or primate ) , in sue ces- 
sion ; to all of whom under tbe Turks lbs -writer attributes their 
present degeneracy. Their songs are sometimes pretty and pathetic, 
but their lanes generally un pleasing to tbe ear or a Frank : the. 
best is the famous a Atilt wu73~tt rSu 'EAA*Wv , » by the unfortunate 
Riga. But from a catalogue of more than sixty authors , now before 
me , only fifteen can be found -who have touched on any them* 
except theology. 

1 am entrusted with ft commission by a Greek of Athens na- 
med Marmarotourt to make arrangements, if possible, for printing 
in London a translation of Barlhelemi's Anarcbarsis in Romaic , as 
be has no other opportunity, unless he dispatches the MS. to Vienna 
by the Black Sea and Danube. 

The reviewer mentions a school established at Hecatonesl , and 
suppressed at tbe instigation of Sebastian! : he means Cidonies , or, 
in Turkish , Haivali ; a town on the continent where that institu- 
tion for a hunderd students and three professors still exists. It is 
true that this establishment was disturbed by the Porte , under ths 
ridiculous pretext that the Greeks were constructing a fortress ins- 
tead of a college ; but on investigation , and tbe payment of some 
purses to the Divan , it has been permitted to continue. Tbe prin- 
cipal professor , named Veniamin , ( 1. o. Benjamin ) , is staled to 
be a man of talent , hut a free-thinker. He was born in Lesbos , 
studied in Italy, and is master of Hellenic, Latin, and some Frank 
languages ; besides a smattering of the sciences. 

Though it is not my intention to enler farther on this topic than 
may allude to the article in question , I cannot but observe that 
Ihe reviewer's lamentation over the fall of the Greeks appears 
lingular , when he closes it With these words : « ihe change it to 
be attributed to their misfortunes rather than to any physical de- 
gradation, o It may be true that tbe Greeks are not physically 
degenerated , and that Constantinople contained on Ihe day when 
it changed masters as many men of six feet and upwards as in the 
hour of prosperity ; but ancient history and modern politics instruct 



,.. Google 



us that something mote than physical perfection is necessary to 
preserve a stale in vigour aud independence j and the Greets , in 
particular , are a melancholy example of the near connection be- 
tween moral degradation aud national decay. 

The reviewer mentions a plan « me helieve u by Polemkio fof 
the purification of the Romaic , and I have endeavoured in vain to 
procure any tidings or traces of its existence. There was an aca- 
demy in St. Petersburg for the Greeks ; but it was suppressed by 
Paul, and has not been revived by his successor. 

There is a slip of the pen , and it can only be a slip of Ihe pen * 
in p. 58. jKo. 3i. of the Edinburgh Review, where these words 
occur : — a TVe are told that when the capital of the East yielded 
to Solymati •> — It may be presumed that this last word will , >u 
a future edition , be altered to Mahomet II.* The « ladies of Con- 

•In i former number of the Edinburgh Review, 1808, it is ofc. 
Served; « Lord Byron passed some of bis early years in Scotland , 
where he might have learned that pibroch does not mean a bagpipe, 
any more than duet means a fiddle, u Query, — Was it in Scotland 
that the young gentlemen of the Edinburgh Review learned thai 
Soliman means Mahomet II, any more than criticism means ittfat- 
libility ? — but thus it is, 

n Grdimns in que vicem pnebemus crura sagittis. » 
The mistake seenjed so completely a lapse of the pen ( from the great 
similarity of the two words, and the total absence of errvr from 
the former pages of the literal? leviathan ) that I should have pas- 
sed it over as in the text, had I not perceived in the Edinburgh 
Review much facetious exultation on all such detections, particularly 
a recent one, where words and syllables are subjects of disquisi- 
tion and transposition , and the abovementioned parallel passage in 
my own case irresistibly propelled me to hint bow mnch easier it 
is to be critical than correct. The gentlemen , having enjoyed maoy 
a triumph on such victories, will hardly begrudge me a slight 
tvation for the present. 
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itantlnople , t it seems , at tliat. period spoke a dialect , a whiclf 
■would not have disgraced the lips of an Athenian, b I do net know 
how that might be, but am sorry to aay the ladies in general, 
and the Athenians in particnlai'j are much altered; being far from 
choice either in their dialect or expressions , as the whole Atti* 
race are barbarous to a proverb : 



« Q Aliit* xprrii %*(* 

Ti ymj'apiir if up fit r*s«. : 



In Gibbon, vol. x. p. 161, is the following sentence ; — n The vulgar 
dialect of the city was gross and barbarous , though the composi- 
tions of the church and palace sometimes aflccted to copy the purity 
of the Attic models. •> Whatever may be asserted on the subject, it 
is difficult to conceive that (he « ladies of Constantinople , » in tho 
reign of the last Ctesar, spoke a purer dialect than Anna Comnena 
wrote three ranturiea before : and those royal pages are not esteemed 
the best models of composition, although the princess yj\«r7»> 
sign AKPIBiiS At7isi£»s-»». In U» Fanal, and in Yanina, the best 
Greek is. spoken : in the latter there is a flourishing school under 
the direction of Psalida. 

. There is now in Athens a pnpil of Psalida'*, who is making *. 
to ur of observation through Greece : he is intelligent, and better 
educated than a fellow- commoner of most colleges, I mention this 
as a proof that the spirit of enquiry is not dormant amongst tlie Greeks; 

The Reviewer mention! Mr. Wright, the author of he beautiful 
poem (i Hone Ionics, » as qualified to give details of these nomi- 
nal Romans and degenerate Greeks, and also of their language : but 
Mr. Wright , though a good poet and an able man , has made a 
mistake where he slates the Albanian dialect of the Romaic to ap- 
proximate nearest to the Hellenic ; for the Albanians apeak a Romaio 
as notoriously corrupt a* the Scotch of Aberdeenshire , or the Italian 
of Naples. Yanina ( where , next to the Fanal , the Greek is purest )' 
although the capital of Ali Pacha'* dominions , is not in Albania 
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but Epiras : aod beyond Delvliiachi in Albania Proper np to Argy- 
rocaatro and Tepaleen ( beyond which I did not advance) they speak 
worse Greek than even the Athenians. I was attended for a year 
and a half by two of these singular monntainers , whane mother 
tongue is Illyric , and I never heard them or their countrymen 
( whom I have seen , not only at home , but to the amount of 
twenty thousand in the army of Vely Pacha ) praised lor their Greek, 
but often laughed at for their provincial batbarunu. 

I have in my possession about twenty-five letters , amongst which 
some from the Bey of Corinth , written to me by Notaras , the 
Cogia Bachi , and others by the dragoman of the Ciimacam of the 
Morea (which last governs in Vely Pacha's absence) are said io he 
favourable specimens of their epistolary stile. 1 also received some 
at Constantinople from private persons , written in a most hyper- 
bolical style , but in the true antique character. 

The Reviewer proceeds, after some remarks on the tongue in its 
past and present state , to a paradox (page Sg) on the great mischief 
the knowledge of bis own language lit* done to Corny , who , it 
seems, is 'less likely to understand lite ancient Greek, because ha 
is perfect master of the modern 1 This observation follows a para- 
graph , recommending , in explicit terms, the study of 111* Romaic, 
as (i a powerful auxiliary, » not only to the traveller and foreign 
merchant, but also to the classical scholar ; in short, to everybody 
except the only person who can be thoroughly acquainted with it* 
uses : and by a purity of reasoning , our old language is conjectured 
to bo pvopably more attainable by e foreigners » than by ourselves ! 
Now I am inclined to think , that a Dutch Tyro in our tongue 
( albeit himself of Saxon blood ) would be sadly perplexed with 
' Sir Tristrem , » or any other given ■ Aachinlech MS. u with or 
without a grammar or glctiry ; and to most apprehensions it seema 
evident, that none but a native can acquire a competent, far less 
complete, knowledge of our obsolete idioms. We may give Ibe crilib 
credit for his ingenuity , but no more believe him than we do 
Smollett* Liemahngo , who maintains' that the purest English is 
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spoken in Edinburgh. That Coray may err i* very possible ; bat if 
he does, the fault is in the man rather than in his mother tongue, 
which is, as it ought to be , of the greatest aid to the native atti- 
denL IJer<! the Reviewer proceeds to business on Slrabo'a transla- 
tors , and here I close my remarks. 

Sir W. Drnmmond, Mr. Hamilton, Lord Aberdeen, Dr. Clarke, 
.Captain Leake, Mr. Cell , Mr. Walpole, and many others now in 
England, have all the requisites to furnish details of this fallen 
people. The few observations I hare offered I should have left 
Vhere 1 made them, had not the article in question, and above 
all, the spot where I read it, induced me to advert to those pages 
which tho advantage of my present situation enabled me to clear, 
or at least to make the attempt. 

I hare endeavoured to wave the personal feelings , which rise in 
despite of me, in touching upon any part of the Edinburgh Review ; 
not from a wish to conciliate the favour of its writers , or to can- 
cel the remembrance of a syllable I have formerly published, but 
simply from a sense of the impropriety of mixing np private re- 
sentments with a disquisition of the present kind , and more par- 
ticularly at this distanoe of lime and place. 

ADDITIONAL NOTE, ON THE TURKS. 

The difficulties of travelling in Turkey have been much exagge- 
rated , or rather hare considerably diminished of late years. The 
Mussehnans have been beaten into a kind of sullen civility , very 
Comfortable to voyagers. 

It ia hazardous to say much on the subject of Turks and Turkey; 
since it ia possible to live amongst them twenty years without 
acquiring information, at least from themselves. As far as my own 
slight experience carried me 1 have no complaint to make ; but am 
indebted for many civilities ( I might almost say for friendship ) , . 
and much hospitality, to Ali Pacha, his lon.Veli Pacha of tiio 
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Morea , and several other* of high rank in the provinces. Suleyman 
Aga , late Governor of Athens , and now of Thebes , -wis a hon 
■vivant , and as social u being as ever sat cross-leggf d at a tray or 
a table. Daring the carnival , when our English parly were masque- 
rading , both himself and his successor were more happy to 
• receive masks • than any dowager in Grosvenor-Square. 

On one occasion of his supping at die convent, his friend and 
visitor, the Cadi of Thebes, was carried from table perfectly qua- 
lified for any club in Christendom ; while the worthy Waywode 
himself triumphed in his fall. 

In all money transactions with the Moslems, I ever found the 
strictest honour , the highest disinterestedness. In, transacting busi- 
ness with them , there are, none of those dirty peculations , under 
the name of interest, difi": ".k« of exchange , commission, etc. etc. 
uniformly found io applying tq a Greek consul to cash bills , even 
on the first House* ha Pera. 

Willi regard to present*, an established custom in the East, you 
will rarely find yourself a loser ; as one worLh acceptance is gene- 
rally returned by another of similar value— 4 horse , or a shawl. 

■In the capital and at court the citizens and courtiers are formed 
in the same school with those of Christianity ; but there does not 
exist a more honourable, friendly, and high-spirited character 
than the true Turkish provincial Aga , or Moslem country-gentle- 
man. It is not meant here to designate the governors ot towns , 
but those Agas who, by a kind of feudal tenure, possess lands 
and houses , of more or leu extent , in Greece and Asia Minor. 

The lower orders are in as tolerable discipline as the rabble in 
Countries with greater pretensions to civilization. A Moslem, if) 
walking the street* of our country-towns , would be more incom-. 
moded in England than a Frank in a similar situation in Turkey, 

Hugimentals are the beat travelling dmat. , 
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The best swonnts of the religion , and different. sects of Isl jmism , 
may be found in D'Olisson's Fremiti; of llieir manners, etc. perhaps 
in Thornton's English. The Ottomans, with all their defects, are 
not a people to be despised, equal, at least, to the Spaniards, they 
are superior to the Portuguese. If it be difficult to pronounce what 
they are, we can at least say what they are not; they are not 
treacherous, they are not cowardly, they do not bum heretics, 
they are not assassins, nor has an enemy advanced to their capital. 
They are faithful to their Sultan till he becomes unfit to govern, 
and devont to their God without an inquisition. Were they driven 
born St. Sophia to-morrow , and the French or Russians enthroned 
in their stead , it would become a question , whether Europe would 
gain by the exchange? England would certainly be the loser. 

With regard to that ignorance of which they are ao generally, 
and sometimes justly, accused, it may be doubted, always except- 
ipg France and England, in what useful points of knowledge they 
arc excelled by other nations. Is it in the common aits of life? In 
their manufactures? Is a Turkish sabre inferior to a Toledo? or is a. 
Turk worse clothed or lodged, or fed and taught, than a Spa- 
niard? Are their Pachas worse educated than a Grandee? or an 
EfTendi than a Knight of St. Jago ? I think not. 

I remember Mahmout, the grandson of AH Pacha, asking whe- 
ther my fellow-traveller and myself were in the upper or lower 
House of Parliament. Now this question from a boy of tea years 
old proved that his education had nut been neglected. It may he 
doubted if an English boy at that age knows the difference of the 
Divan from a College of Dervises; but I am very sure a Spaniard 
does not. How little Afahmout, surrounded, as he had been, en- 
tirely by his Turkish tutors, bad learned that there was such a. 
thing as a Parliament is were useless to conjecture, unless we 
suppose that his instructors did not confine bis studied to the Koran, 

In all the mosques there are schools established, which are very 
regularly attended j and the poor are taught without the church of 
Turkey being put into peril, I believe the system is not yet prio* 
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ted (though there is such a thing as * Turkish prat, and boot* 
printed on llie late military institution of the Nizam Gedidd ); nor 
have I -beard whether the Mufti and the Holla* have subscribed, 
or the rw i m?< n "" and the Teflerdar taken the alarm, for fear the 
ingennoua youth of the turban ahonld be taught not to • pray to 
God their way. a The Greeks alio — a kind of Eastern Iriah papiita 
•-have a college of their own at Maynooth — no, at Haivali; where 
the heterodox receive much the tune kind of countenance from the 
Ottoman u the Catholic college from the English legislature. 'Who 
■hall then affirm, that the fTarLs are ignorant bigots, when they thus, 
evince the exact proportion of Christian charity which in tolerated 
in the moat prosperous and orthodox of all possible kingdoms? Bat, 
though they allow all this, they will not suffer the Greeks to par- 
ticipate in their privileges : no, let them fight battles, and pay their 
haralch ( taxes ) , be drubbed in this world , and damned in the next. 
And shall we then emancipate our Irish Helots? Mahomet forbid! 
We should then be bed Mussulmans, and worse Christians ; at 
present we unite the best of bo Lb- Jesuitical faith, and something not 
much inferior to Turkish toleration, 
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AMONGST an enslaved people, obliged to haver recourse to fo- 
reign presses evett for their books of religion, it is less to be won- 
dered at , that we find so few publications on general subjects than 
that we find a*y at all. The whole .number of the Greeks , scat- 
tered up and down the Turkish empire and elsewhere, may amount 
at most, to three millions ; and yet , for so scanty a number , it is 
imposible to discover any nation with so great a proportion of books 
and their authors, as the Greets of the present century. "Ay, ebut 
say the generous advocates of opression, who, while they assert 
the ignorance of the Greeks , wish to prevent them from dispel- 
ling it , « ay, bat these are mostly, if not all, ecclesiastical 
tracts, and consequently good for nothing. » Weill and- pray what 
else can they wvite about ? It is pleasant enough to hear a Frank. 
particularly an Englishman , who may abuse the government of 
his own cosmlryj or a Frenchman, who may' abuse every government 
except life own , and who may range at will over every philosophi- 
cal, religions , scientific, sceptical , or moral subject, sneering at 
the Greek legends. A Greek must not write on polities, and cannot 
touch on science for want of instruction, if he doubts, he is 
excommunicated and damned ,- therefore his countryman are not 
poisoned with modern philosophy j and as to morals, thanks lo 
the Turks! there are no such things. What then is left him, if 
lie has a turn fur scribbling? Religion and holy biography: and it 
is natural enough that those who have so little in this life should 
look to the next, It is no great wonder then that iu a catalogue 
now before me of fifty-five Greek writers , many of whom were 
lately living, not above fifteen should have touched oh any thing 
bnl religion. The catalogue alluded to is contained in the twenty- 
sixth chapter of the fourth volume of MeleUWs Ecclesiastical His- 
tory. From this I subjoin an extract of those who have Written 
on general subjects ; which will be followed by some Specimens of 
the Romaic. 
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LIST OF ROMAIC AUTHORS*. 



Neophilus, DiaLonoa .(the deacon ) of the Morea, has published 

an extensive grammar, and also some political regulations, which 
hut were left, unfinished at liia death. 

Prokopiiu,' of Moscopolis (a town in Epirus), has written and 
published a catalogue of the learned Greeks. '■-■■■ ■ 

Seraph iu, of Periclea, is the author of many works in] the Turk- 
ish language, but Greek character; for the Christians of Carama- 
nia who do not apeak Romaic, but read the character. 

" Enstathius Psalidas, of Bucharest^ aphyaielaii, made the tour of 
England for the purpose of study ( yj^, f^itiritn ) ■ bat though 
his name is enumerated,' it is not stated that he has written any 

Kallinikus Torgeraus, Patriarch of Constantinople; many poems 
of his are extant, and also .prose tracts, and a catalogue of patri- 
archs aiuce the last taking of Constantinople. 

Anastasius Macedoii, of Naxos, member of the royal academy 
of Warsaw. A church" biographer. 

Demetrius Pamperes, a Moscopolite, has written many works, 
particularly if A Commentary on Hesiod's shield of Hercules, a and 
two hundred tales (of what, is not specified ) > and has published 
his correspondence with the celebrated Gsorge of Trebizond, bis 
cotemporary. 

Melctius, a celebrated geographer; and author of the book front 
whence these notices arc taken. 

, * It is to be observed, that the names given are not in chronolo- 
gical order, but consist of some selected at a venture from amongst 
those who flourished from the taking of Constantinople to the tima 
of lleletius. 
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£>orotheug, of JJiiylene, an Aristotelian philosopher; his Hellenic 
Works are in great repute, and he is esteemed by the modems 
(I quote (he words of Meletius ) ^, r- ' „', e»»iiA7*» juu Eucfarl* 
MfiTK 'iXXnimr. 1 add further, on the authority of a well-informed 
Greek) that he was so famous amongst his countrymen, (hat they 
were accustomed to say, if Thucydides and Xenophon were wau- 
ling he was capable of repairing the loss. 

Marions Count Tharboures, of Cepbalonia, professor of chemistry 
in the academy of Padua, and member of that academy , and those 
of Stockholm and Upsal. He has published, at Venice, an account 
of aome marine animal, and a treatise on the properties of iron. 

Marcus, brother to the former, famous in mechanics. Ho remo- 
ved to St. Petersburg the immense rock on which the statue of 
Peter the Great was fixed in 1569. See the dissertation which he 
published in Paris, 1777. 

George Constantino has published a fbur-tongned lexicon. 

George Ventote ; a lexicon in French, Italian, and Romaic. 

There exist several other dictionaries in Lalin and Romaic 
French , etc beoidea grammars , in every modern language , except 
English. 

Amongst the living authors the following are most celebrated * :— 

Athanasins Panos has written a treatise on rhetoric in Hellenic, 

ChriatodonloB, an Acarnanian, has published, in Vienna, som; 
physical treatises in Hellenic. 

Panagiotes Kodrikas, an Athenian, the Romaic translator otFon- 
tenelle's « Plurality of Worlds, » ( a favourite work amongst tho 

* These names are not taken from any publication. 



,.. Google 



Creels ) , is stated to be a teacher, of the Hellenic and Arabic lan- 
guages in Paris, in both of which he is an adept. 

Atbanasiui , the Parian , author of a treatise on rhetoric. 

Viccnzo D*modos,of Cephalonia. has wriien « th ri fiiriiSiijSiifti, K 
on logic and physics. 

John Kamarascs, a Byzantine, has translated into French Ocellus 
on the Universe- He is laid to be an excellent Hellenist, and Latin 
scholar. 

Grcgorio Demetrius published, in Vienna, a geographical work r 
he has also translated several Italian authors, and printed his ver- 
sions at Venice. 

Of Cot ay and Pssiids some account has been already given. 



,.. Google 



1 3 9 



GREEK .WAR SONG.* 



AET'TE jrnttJ'ir rwr E"*M'>*» 
■ f <pxviiftlt a^iol iitifim 

A*r *M#ir*(t*f itffumt 

rlt luylt «■?* ■nparrii'el , 
Z\tt%irmftti wm-ftftf 
■Mill «>«/•; «Jr%fi». 

incTJ'ic' EA)u)»#» a-yttftu 

O »i» iTrd-i r« E'AA v 'r«> 

r>tift*rm initfwtrftitu 

VT&r tpavyt Tijf cruXwiyxss fOt 
mjicx^TI *A* g'^cw 

xei jix.xti rpo *»rtsv. 

t» Ivx* it x*S»tut, etc. 

* A translation of tbia song will be found among the smaller Poems, 
in the third volume. 



• Gqpgle 



E«'sT«r*t nf ntji A'titMf 
*i/*fmX** MHTtvuttt 

'F.rmfttitfri Aim ilea 

nftttr r*S £s*u3«> 
rai iiiftt iriuttftitn 

QlClpf Km) rftfitpet/. 

T« *«-A» a: XilCmfUf, etc. 

4- 

*0 xbu f it tbC &tpftavi\Mt 
^rtXtfttt uirif nftrt7 

MiTfimurltv! miff lit 

ikri mtrTfHWfixMfHl 

K*i «f Aim lu/ttt/tlDt 

lit r» **(** r*> fittmi, 

Jm vm A* «V Jni$Mftti t etc. 



V^ .—-*-—< 



ROMAIC EXTRACTS. 

fwrtrtt , jlysXtt, cm) r«AA«*, xufaifTit T$l wtftnynru nfc 'EAAm««C 
■m) (txiwirrtc ri* itxiai rV» mmtmVWm, ti^rfrw cmtmp;i;m* ■" 
TfmtnU QtXttAwm it* ntfuHtvtrit mhUt fttr mirir j»Mjnrf*w«W 



j)v urM* >M fiXnxpwlit, liriirtf JIM XfMyftvriVTtii SMI 

Elw/ /M>r * f^Ul» sr*s #i'p i« m'« rxXaSUi 
sit TfV awnfiytftirar rir TsupcMH rvfvnlm 
srwIt-Mir £t,A«7s km) iCftr/ttit cm) fft'iffttir/ttmi 
jrnllat, ntftimr, yuiamti mitftuvrti Qttfttmt 
Am iia-^m irtii d-riytfti iwntomt r« 'EAAgMu. 
r«» iXtattftn km) *■«?»» km) tmf QiXtWKTftiur 
km) «■** itiiw i/witmrx** y«M $V' iXuhflm 
cm) r*f« iVifF ilirou'Krio-3-«i iff rirtfMr ruf *m#t 
km) min y i>of *r irtif irltiiii Qms-furiT 
lit wrtf/n, 3it*(w, tit m »XX* I*m^i'i» 
sr»r pi/i ixarMf-ltrMTI Tif> Qatrirni 'EAAmJm 
/3mCm! *t ■» Txi^itfnt, *f rxtlunjr t.m/tw*Sm 
'O/iiXit (piXr*Tt TftU%i lis-i futt m> uirUi 
fOI KfttWTIt TlfttTHS »/•*», *«' *■*» MWiflMf. 

O 4IAE'AAHNOS. 

>aa-»-MycA»-v«AA.i , 'EU«, km) »#i ***", 
fm, **Afn, rtru /tty*fkV t 
nt JimIAi'm, km) •i#|i>t 

M>' 4« Mf^/lTM f M>m)iM. 

wT i/twifnrur rti *■»» Jh«tijV» 
Ttir' (if T» X''f" ?f letytvrt 

MBT« c7iIm£ii T« r/xM KfM^II , 

rU M n-f »>ta-7*m /Am srp ,r7«£ii 

km) mi iAs-i£« «« .tpV^it. 
m'piir, Mrtv'za >•» T*V*A*y/£ti 
Mm' M« riA/tr/'ri) fm t»( Jtiwiniri) 
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The above is the commencement of a long dramatic satire on the 
Greek priesthood , princes , auii gentry ; it is contemptible as a com-, 
position, bnt perhaps curious as a specimen of their rhyme; I have 
the whole in MS. but this extract will be found sufficient. The 
Romaic in this composition is so easy as to render a version an 
insult to a scholar; but those who do not understand the original 
Will excuse the following bad translation of what is in ilaelf indi&ient. 

TRANSLATION. 

A Russian, Englishman, and Frenchman making the tour of Greece, 
and observing (he miserable state of the country, interrogate, in 
turn, a Greek Patriot, to learn the cause; afterwards an Arch- 
bishop, then a Vladbey*; a Merchant, and Gogia Bnohi or Primate. 

Thou friend of thy country! to strangers record 

Why bear ye the yoke of the Ottoman Lord ? 

Why bear ye these fetters thus tamely display 'd, 

The wrongs of the matron , the atripling , and maid ? 

The descendanti of Hellas' s race are not ye I 

The patriot sons of the sage and the free, 

Thus npriitig from the blood of the noble and brave, 

To vilely exist as the Mussulman slave ! 

Not such were the fathers your annals can boast , 

Who conquered and died tor the freedom you lost! 

Not snch was your land in ber earlier hour, 

The day-star of nations in wisdom and power ? 

And slill will yon thus unresisting increase, 

Oh shameful dishonour i the darkness of Greece ? 

Then tell us, beloved Acbcan ! reveal 

The cause of the woes which yon ouuMt conceal. 

* Vhwibey, Prince of Wallachia. 
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The reply of the Philellenist I have not translated, as it is no 
belter than the question of the travelling triumvirate ; and the above 
will sufficiently show wilh what kind of composition the Greets are 
now satisfied- I trust I have not much injured the original in tho 
few lines given as faithfully, and as near the « Oh, Miss Bailey! 
unfortunate Miss Bailey! » measure of the Romaic, as I could make 
them. Almost all their pieces, above a song , which aspire to the 
name of poetry, contain exactly the quantity of feet of. 
« A cspitainbold of Halifax who livM in country quarters , * 
which is in fact the present heroic couplet of the Romaic. 

SCENE FROM 'o ka*enes. 

TBASSLATED FROM THE JULIAS OF GOLDOSI LX SKEWDION VLANII. 
2KHNH Kr / . 
ilAATEIAA :iif rirwiftmr t» x»»i«i > **" *' •Mrfir. 

ITAA. Of On! <Vi riwapiMfi ft*i ifm* >« ii«u« *V» <pn,ij r 
T*v ja.Sfil.pm it auric (iiki lit* itytttr* Ft imifii r« r» %t ttftwimo-*, 
[EeymVii [fur JWA<r tiri 10 ii-ynrliifi.] tln^imifi , wii fttv ri 
xwaanicstAst wtiifutti rW sir (hi'iio; «■«'» »«£}«'; 

AOTA. T»i(f Xfjrifttt Jtnlftt. e\«* ■ nJf Evywfjr, i ZxXis 
t xif titifrus N«»-«>iT<r<rt , mi * r»iV#* s Kag K«Vn Attains 
A'fimift. 

IIAA, ( A'rastimi uf *uVsur at'i iiw o 4>A«ttHir , « iu; ^t. 

«AA*£l« O.t.BK.) 

AEA. N< £« «' «*A|( T»'#lf *«8 ■*; EoytrU*. [ili'mur**. ] . 
OAOI. N«^?,>.^J. 

IIAA. (Autos tami «' aiffx* ft*v x*t lf «**»■) K*Ar i.flwa-i 
«**■« Mia mi JC«fi' >« «i rsiiTf s^to'o-ur iwirm els ninis rtir itpiira.- 

Stt J»*« 9-«a« »«T«iJt *»'&» pAt*. [nfJerw ««'»•».] 

* AOT. 'OflrftU «w" ( ramttrfiiw i^Uut rm i't<iMurSi.\ 
[TiJ> ifivm^u mwiri ipy*-14fi rti Wmyft iitS. ] 

F1A. KupJVs , tcMfiia, xttfttrt x«aV» n*($t*t , in mm nwtrii. 
[n f itri, irP.i t »»f.\ 
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1 44 APPENDIX. 

BIT. 'Ey* il/iattfiKi iris *sri<«i'>w. [£uiip%irici lie rat 

Uorir rut- ] 

'Atrt ti s'apafsp* r«r irriiai tfu'tsiriti »A»< , i*h rffE*ranr« 
■sj-o rs ff«w-|£( rwyxiT/ttrat J>« Tit %*$itru.t* r» 
AtteiSftv iSAwunc ti-. ITAk't^i/k, (II uTiaTi *»r« 
iliXiu x$f S-tAff >« rif'r Qtntvrn. 
Etr, 0», ir?«(,ri. 
MAP. Mu*> KMftnrt. . . 
AEA. St'*« , ^f'v« "■"' **■• 

nAA. B«Jln«, gtitUx. fottyil iwt tit rosAci, a" Atnttftt 
&«Ail ><* tiJ «*«AmJ»'»-(i /*i rtrwJl, uui E»y. r*i £*r1*.] 
TPA. [Mi t« «•« /»« ?«V< "** /«'*» ***%ir* wtif *ri rJ 
W*f*tip, »"1 ♦"/" "' r " ««'*•»■'■] 

nAA. [EvyiW *'■■• t« ifymrfift rm ■xmifjthn Tf\%mtwt, 
W $"V« «'**■• »*"■] 

ETr. [Mt»p/nw* ife *• x*p *pir ilMpirrutrn n/t ux«*?j$«s, 
ir«r/«i r«5 Auitfftu , tri tit uiw-f (gli. ] 

MAP. [E#y«iu ui «*■•* »■(»* c<y* *»' r* if/mr!4fi, ««1 
(fxu'yu Aiy*"-«f-] Rumores fuge ['pw/Mfir fwyi.]* 

Oi Atilti. [A'wi r» ifymrftfi mrifrwi til r* x*"> *** »*««•> 

BIT. [Mnii «'i r«x«f(»< /ttntn(thn tiwirit'tiii^nJ] 
AEA. A>in t«wo* 9-«A« » 1>C« « ip£* tit iuni r» z «k. 
(M»« mwIi "' « Z'V •«*"'« '•« **«'*».] 

Etr. «#> pi »»«*■« «^" *^*' ""* ™*nt***tt* if*™'* 

rjff y*MM*C iw, MJ iV" *«'*«' «f« ii*9*>*'i" ** " ! r « ■" ,7 'f" 
AEA. E«S ii«^i* V*" »** Wah »■« (»if«ni»*-irf. [x»w« 
ETr. A» *i ^«C«f**" [KJKT«rpijj" r« Aimif « , ««' "» 

X'ftirf"*', if£*l'M & «•*■•> ««! '"**••] 
* A»y« A««>i**r, MM* »•'*« '■ »"»»• ♦" 1 1" ™* f "VX'"*- 
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TRANSLATION. 

Platiid* from the Door of the Bote!, and the Others. 

Pla. Oh God! from the window it seemed thai I heard my hus- 
band's voice. If he is here, I have arrived in time to make liim 
ashamed. ( A Servant enters from the Shop.) Boy. tell me, pray, 
who are in those chambers. 

Sere. Three Gentlemen: one, Signor Eugenia; the ethen Signor 
Martio, the Neapolitan; and the third, my Lord, the Count 
Leuider Ardenti. 

Pla. Flaminio is not amongst these, unless he has changed his 

Leander ( fPithin diinting. ) Long live the good fortune of Signer 
Bogenio. 

{'Che whole Company, Long lire, etc.) {Literally, n* £? , t* £?,' 
Hay he lire. ) 

Pla. Without doubt that is my husband. ( To the Serf, ) My . good 
man, do me the favour to accompany me above to those Gentlemen; 
I have some business. 

Scry. At your commands. {Aside.) The old office of us waiters. 
{He got* out of the Gaming Home.) 

Ridolpho. (To Victoria on another part of the tag*.) Courage, 
Courage, be of good cheer, it is nothing. 

Victoria. I feel as if about to die. (Leaning on him as if fainting.) 
(Front the windows above all within are seen rising from table 
in confusion; Leander starts at the sight o/Plalaida, and 
appears by Us gestures to threaten her lif* t ... 

Eugenic, No , stop 

Martin. Don't attempt— 
Leander. Away, fly from bene!c 
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Pla. Help! Help! (Flits down the stain, Leander attempting to 
fnllow with hit tword. Eugenio hinder* Aim.) 

(Trappola with a plat* of meat leaps over the balcony fnm the 
window, and rnn* into the Coffee* House.) 

(Platzirfa run* out of the Gaming- Haute , and tain shelter in 
the Hotel.) 

(Martio stealt softly out of the Gaming-Houtt , and got* off ex- 
claiming, * Bnmraci fuge. ■ The Servant* from At Qoming-Hou** 
enter Hotel, and that the door. ] 

[ Victoria remain* in the Coffte-Houte attitted by Ridnlpho. j 

[ Leander sword in hand opposite Eugenio exclaims, Give way — I 
Wilt enter that hotel. ] 

JBugenio. No, that shall never be. Ton are a scoundrel to your 
wife, and I will defend her la the list drop of ny blood, 

Leander. I will give you cause to repent this [ Menacing with 
hit tword. ] 

Eugenio. 1 fear yon not. [ He attacks Leander and mates him 
give baci so much that finding the door of the dancing girl't house 
open, Leabder escapes through, and so finishes. ] * 

* £«'nni- ■" finishes ■— awkwardly enough, bat it is the literal 
translation of the Romaic. The original of this comedy of Goldoni'a 
I never read, but it does not appear one of his best. « II Bugianlo ■ 
is one of the most lively; but I do not think it has been translated 
into Romaic : it is much more amusing than otir own ■ Liar, ■ by 
Foote. The character of Lelio is better drawn than Young Wilding. 
Goldoni'a comedies amount to fifty; some perhaps the best in Europe , 
and others the worst. Hit life is also one of the best specimens of 
autobiography , and, as Gibbon has observed, n more dramatic than 
any of his plays. ■ The above scene was selected as containing some 
of the most familiar Romaic idioms, not for any wit which it dis- 
plays, fine* there b more done than said, the greater part < 
ting of stage directions. The original is one of the few « 
by Goldoni which is without the buffoonery of the speaking Harlequi 
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AlA'Aoroi o'kiakoi. FAMILIAR DIALOGUES. 

Aim » (*7flrff iik -xpicyftg. To atl for any thing. 

Sir r*f*r.K?>S, liftri fit it I pray you, give me if yon please. 

mipri ftu Bring ma. 

Amtilrtri fu. Lend me. 

n>ynu>9TI nc £«r««-iri. Go to seek. 

T«prt iiiftic Now directly. 

C 1 *KfjCi fm Kilfii, m/iiti /ii My dear Sir, dome thk&rour. 

E'y» rmt .witfiUHiXS. I entreat you. 

%ym r*f ijtfxi'^*. I conjure yon. 

K'v« ""«' T » £**"» ^'" Z*P"- I "^ it of yon as * favour. 

l'-tm%fturt)i fit iif ririt. Oblige me io much. 

A»y«f i'f*w*«, goyatsrer, Jtffncta.tian.ale txpreuiont. 

Zmi ft*. My life. 

A'xf&i pftyxi. My dear foul. 

A'ym-vri ft* , ixfiZt ft*. My dear, 

K« r Ji'r£« («*. My heart. 

A'yewi ^». My love, 

Aii t« {u%Kfiriiiri)i >«' naViff »(~ To thani, pay compliments. 

anrf/aeir, mi ^Ai.iHf Jil&wtf, and '««?/ regard. 

EV* ™r ti%a.ftr\S. I thank yon. 
Zar ytafi^v X*t"- L return you tlianks. 

E»r riKsii iri%fi*t Mr* mAA*. I am much obliged to you. 
E'y* 5-tA* to ■•/(« jitfT* x«fxt- I will do it with pleasure. 
Mi hi' ft* rtji tutfiUt, 'With all my heart. 

Mi MAip fix K-atiifi, Most cordially. 

Sac ii'^cat iwlxft- I am obliged to yon. 

J£(>MU sAos iJiW m(. I wn wholly yours. 
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TmtUfirmr*t JSA.r, 

Eirli MTi jr.AAit iylwtif. 

To ix,n hit X'f* 1 (** '« «f •*«- 

F,ij-7i iayinxai ui iir*ffjy*f»f. 

AW* i ii m ».f (»j». 

Tl jriAinj t* »>'£'*' i 

&l •AlAss*. 

X*plt Tifra-n'uirre. 

Km) iym i/tatm. 

Tf/tsVlrl ftt !■*«■ Kftirlayiiis rmt. 
$%%** rortrit hi /ti wsjffWjiTi; 
nfoi-7«Etri r*> JSa«i r«f. 

Uftff*lnt rut rpruyat f*f. 
Mi xiiftftrt fUyitXv Tiftifr. 
4>f«v> if rifmiW r«f *-*!«- 

n/witunVirl i*/ill«f /•? r« «r 

SiCmw-iti t« «■** ri ittvpifiAi 
BlC<uaVtri r« ar(»r r« iiy*wi. 

Ait 3-i'a* Amf'M >■ t» r» "V*. 

ItftrHWfutr* lit raj) MsjeJmt-fia* 

UnymiUTt i/ntfvrt* **f «■»* •!»»- 

Aa4«. 

H'$l»V* *•**' tJ Jt»«V ^*. 

H'|iii'f»r» MM* fits. 



I id yonr servant. 

Toor moat humble, servant. 

Ton are too obliging. 

You lake too much trouble. 

I hare a pleasure in nerving yon,, 

Too are obliging aud kind. 

That U right. 

What is your pleasure? 

What are yonr commands? 

I beg you will treat me freely, 

Without ceremony. 

I love yon with all my heart. 

And I the same. 

Honour me yrith yonr commandi. 

Have yon any command* for me ? 

Command your servant. 

I wait yonr cpmm.ands. 

You do me great honour. 

Not so much ceremony I beg. 

Present my respects to the gem 

tleman, or his Iqrdsliiu, 
Assure him of my remembrance. 
Assure him of my friendship. 
I will not fail to tell him of it. 
. My compliments to her ladyihip. 
Go before, and I will follow you, 

I well know my duty. 
I know my situation* 
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Mi xf/atTi >•' itTflirmfuu pi You confound me wilh «o much 

watt Tte-nit tpiXiipftrvmu rmt. civility . 

eixtrt Xtiwif m ni/tm /tUf i)p Would you have me then be gailty 

fUtmvii; of an incivility? 

TV«'y* i/twftr&ii Jut tm nit I go before to obey yon. 



Am *m xaiftit rsi Wftrlttynt rot. 


To comply with your command. 


All liyuvS rtrUtt irifursiJialS. 


I do not lite so much Ceremony. , 


Ati ii«*i riAiiuc tri^ivtiorMtr, 


I am not si all ceremonioa*- 


A*V* li»«f Ta KitXlTtfn. 


Tbis ia better. 


Tcrst r« xieXiT if 01. 


So much the better. 


Exiti Xtyn ?x lTI nMUf, 


Kod. are in the right 


Am >« fiiG*uir%s , r« ipnin', t* 


To affirm, deny, consent, etc. 


ruyx«Txiiuc it; , lull r£. 




Einfl itAij (»« ,' tiTBl aAj(8lV7*Til, 


It is true, it is very true. 


Am i« «■«( ifs-oi tiji ftX«'fu»r. 


To lejl yon the truth. 


tfW**, it£« lii**. 


Really, it ia so. 


Iloiof ifL^iZihhtt; 


Who doubta it ? 


Air n>«i wtrmt tifityiZoXix. 


There is no doubt. 


T.MUb,M*>»M» 


I believe it, I do not believe it. 


Atya r» »*!• 


I aay ye*. 


Ai'y* '• W- 


I say no. 


B*AA* rltxnp* *** !"»(. 


I wager it ia. 


BnlAA* rlitfifui in ill l»W It^ii 


I wager it ia not so. 


XiU, ^m Tif> trirlir ft*. 


Tea, by my failb,. 


Eif rji rrtiftrt* &*• 


In conscience. 


M« w £*»'r /«■ 


By my life. 


H«i,r>( *>** 


Tea, 1 swear it to yon. 


X«f 4/ou'# •VmV rifniftint xifyit- 


I swear la you as an honest man. 
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■ tit tit riftii I 



lit if 

f* 

UtrliirtTt stt. 

ifftrafS is r«r r* &i"mt*<r». 

if 9iA« ^'ai, rt'xVM t, ti &i- 

Ain /«« r«7r«. 
M» ««• Mi •rln'f t**« ( X«/^ 

O'^uAiiff ,«i »■■» sAn «-«« ; 
»V* '*< ifttki ft* r« a A« ,«* , 
K«i r«( Aiy» "If «Affliw, 

K'yw '<•( T« fitZmtmit. 
Tl iwpfwtinrt. 

iTfiwii nt #■«( trirtiirm. 

AfcTS b\'i I»K1 «' Jil'nertJ'. 

T» Xtiwit It tinu ^tii ««Aifi «f «y. 
KatAej, *«A«. 
Aii tiim 0Xft»it. 
E»«i ^iv/iV. 

a., «w n v*» .v; «„v.. 

Jiiirw tr« ■j/tSftf sua **«*?*;. 

£yti tirlti^iftWi ( i»ij>*riua, ) 
fytt r< i™-»f £r*Z »« yi AoV*. 
T? «A»^i'«i 
Mi *f i«-« *«** WlAAsl, 

A/JW t(|» ^?a>«f *»«. 

AlF MTlrltKl^Ml iff TBT-i. 

E{*HW rifttymttf , U rt(*$WV, 



swear to yon on my honour. 



I can assure you of it. 

1 would lay what bet yon pleats 

Your jest by chance? 

Do y<W Speak soiioosly? 

I (peak seriously to yon, and tell. 

you the truth. 
I assure you of it. 
Too have guessed it. 
You have hit upon it, 
I believe you. 
I must believe you. 
This is not impossible. 
Then it is very wfill. 
Well, well. 
It is not true, 
(t is false. 

There U nothing of this. 
It is a falsehood, an imposture, 

I said it u> laugh. 

It please* me much, 
J agree with you. 
I give my assent. 
I do not oppose this. 
I agree. 



, y Google 



E'r» if*mm t p*t tit r .Jr.. I object t„ diu. 

tlwfiwu «« W »j What ought we to do? 

T/W *mtt#ft**; What shall we do? 

T.' /m' n.^C»AiHiri .« *«>* ; what do , ou adyta me to ( 

OW.n rfiwn S-Utjfti, ftn*xfp* whit part ihaU we take? 
flrAn £ /tits ; 

A*( vi/tu/tit irf,. Let tti do this. 

E»«< x.*Alrtf» iym l i . . It „ belter that I— 

2?«*iir» sAiye>. Wait a little. 

Ati ?*iAo iiV.i tuihiTtf or (■— ; Would it not be bene* that— 

EV" *y**Sr* jmAiVij*. I wUh it were better. 

GiAiri Kc'^ii j(«AiVif*ii— You will do better if— 

A'fjrm ,«i. Let me got 

A*> v/mi «'» r» rnrnr*t lyw— * If I were in yonr placo, I- 

Eirai r« ititr. It i« the umei. 
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The reader by the specimens below will be enabled to compare the 
modern with the ancient tongue. 

PARALLEL PASSAGES FROM ST. JOHN'S GOSPEL. 



Ki?«A. *. 

I . EIS rit *f%i* »«' •" >*V«*' 

„»( i A»y*f ?rn /tlwJ ©I* - ««1 
©isr 171 o. •' A«y«r. 

a. Krinv Jr« «'r r^ ■»«>;•)> 
tin* ©is. 

3. 0*>ne [ r« vfiyftmrK j Ji« 

4. Ef* *■*■«' ?«■«> £"*' ■•" f 
Z*i Urn rt f£f rit artfiwtn. 

5. Km) ri if Hi, ih r«> r»rn«t 
6 iyy« 1 Mil * ptiTH* /t? to i«- 

r.A«C. 



6. ifyini 



tins Stlfin 



t. EM «fxp h * A«v<r, ««! 
g Xtytt it wfit riw ©i#i , ««i ©1- 

1. oIth! y it itpxi *fi< T " ©'*'*■ 



3. n«7« A" >M lynt'i 

K"f>f KtrS jynm tuVi r» , 






5. Km) r 
u.tlir 



6. "Eyin7« btf*x*i • 

^IIIM «T«««f ©1* , !»)«« * 



>7<« f <••- 

riA«C». 



w7«x- 
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APPENDIX. 



THE INSCRIPTIONS AT ORCHOMENUS FROM 
MELETIUS. 

'OPXOMENO'S , KtaSt 2,xftwn, nixit «w *-A»<ri*r«rj| ui 
Ux«fifKTV , Wfirlfn KnXUfcim Binfriini 'At$**t , lit ti)> «V«i'*i £r«» 

Tins ra iJatipsf uttrvtip&i Wtrl «Vo t*i 'An-aAtxyxon. Ew*myu- 
fl^M «V avrf'f Tf>n«*w r«) X«fir«rw , rv tw*tw'A v Sttt tuftr nriy- 
fnfmt i' r)(AM« i»Jir t3 •tltrtifiaS N«B tV itiftmrt wff eni-in , 
itr»T3UfUTtrwatitflit Atnltf , iwl r*> Bnrixttn BmrtXuX, Aj»7*f, 

<i Oi'/s lit*** r» ncy«rit rw> XUflTtri'w. 

« X«A*w-7f(, 

(I Mijnf 'AitoAA*ii'» 'Airnxtut inrg Maiat/fou. 
« K*H 

II Zai'A.f Z*i'A» n«pioc 

« Nw/it»dr Nouaijri'au 'Atf nutr . 

« 'AfUfiUt AtftmXitur @i|C«fw, 
u A*A«ri)f. 

* 'AvgAAtJWtr "AwsAAo/aroo KpjjV. 

(( Ad'a*/s( 

o 'ti^rtntis "tttnmv 'Apyjti. 

« KilafiTiit 

* **TiW ' 'AinXJutJIwi 4>«rl'« Ai'aAt Jr tart J.i(ttf. 

■ AlftilTfHt JltffttttrKKi CaAjgftltrfif. 
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'lmr«|!«T«rr 'Aftrltftbttf *FMl«f, 

u Km/tufif, 

« Hal gr dV Xm-ifmi. 
« A'y,n>!ii An?m*i*»t e*ff«7>r. 

* Amfitttt Aop ndi'au I'xfxtrmt: 

a IltitrrqV Tfttynfmr. 
a X*$»A«V £tf ucAi*uf 'Aforsitf, 

H KnSlfix" Qtatafiu 6tS»7iS. 
« Ilxvrvf Kn/tmiimr. 

« A'Ai|ar^oi A'fiirJmtf A'l*>*?»f. 

JtrtitXtf A'rlaXsu 'Atntieitt. 
« Oi'J 1 ! itinmt ret tiftifnt *,-/£•» tit ifttim 
« II«?J»f «>A«rMr 

« n«7 Jaf iytftitmt, 

'« S7/*TlMf EmxtV 0uC«?=f. 

a aWjjb? AiX*r*t. 

<lii«Aff KnAA^ifiJit @«C«Mf, 

u jZiSfts nytftitaf. 

« t'iirtmt 'tiSiwm A*pyi7«r 

« Tfttymtit 
o I'ltiiwil A'ftrlt/uiW jfttttf 

(t K«AAi'r7f«r*r E'J«* iV7« ©nWV« 
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u Xxifyntfts A'firlimn A'$<ii*iai. 
E'i /i T-j) trtfS i'tifixSlr. 
« MtuTiiH SfX»'Ttf iyantttrUjitt Tit 
a KitflTiirltt , tiifiirlm rmittn it rvit himirMt r* X n f" 

« E*Aw(yjt7*r 
a 4/AnoS *iAi')« A'Cit'iiiiC 

u Elftrefaf Xar-pttTlit Qui tut. 

o natlrxf 
a M»r7#f MJrltfi Qnuinit. 

« Kftirm KAiitu etiCutf. 
a AvAfirtfV 

n ilifc/fulr 'UfBKKilSit4 K*n('*«>(V. 

« Ai**tviil 

•i Kitafirlmf. 
<c &M(uilf*f A'ftuXam AiiXttf itvi MoBpi'mf. 

« Tfayitttiit 
a A^rx,Xmriiiu(ts TlnUi* T*fmirt*it. 

V itixirlfani t>i\4o-1fKrm QiiSutt , 

« T* iwnUum Ken/Mutter 
i Ziufxt H'fiUrm XL*fmtit. 
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* Mu'fijjif riaAuxpaYdiif I'upvrvuts &«yir*i«f aiiftrrl %of/c-/u - 
ci i ivrif rntaY»rtr JioiuViB xtiSifxe' rlfttrnt *fx*'T*t •vAttrrt* 
.«. x\it: aioiTts n»aur&i$uti 

n bviafx" *fX" T ° s t f**"'' 9"M*«»S-i'*j af%<..< ......... ;«f £rC«Ai 

v. ttsyjiiip-" $<>%"* r assiimit iVi tai rwyrfmfi wttm 

« t*t irtXtftafXU' , xt t»> jner«ar7«'an , mnxifttiis rets ravyypttqiaz 

a T*t MpaM »«J talpfi't ,*» $■#«! «V imri*.xiii xij r(,«8- 

« ^■.nJ'oT tymxtiitt , k(i £*ft*Tt>iftr Xve-iid/tu , up,' jiinrii MtQiraiuii 

'« SonifX* *?X**" f > /••"«* lfcUA»/**M* F «pJ>» , *sJln'«Atnf T*(u*t 

.< «>»«( *«c «!?<>•» • *» ,! W"" ♦*•*•*• K ' ^P *"»«"»' «*• 
« p;b*> • *' T *' **""''' M "' , 

« Tt'» Ml»«/wM rfjjrtW* pf»Jf TfKT». 'Ofttkffi EuC*Au F lA*f-jf , 

iniTJ «-«Ai ifx-attttlw. Z'wuii *tx*{t'rl% Eu£«A»« *«( r?e 
« sroAidf to «%»■(•> «V«> x«r r*V IptXtytS T*s ritiVcr &aia,fxm 
« £fx' jr,f i f 1 "'*' SwAtritf" t *» «V ifti^irn •*•* » ri ••'" **C 
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r*i sr«A», Jaa' iw'\%t wkitx wifi hcitU *jj mw&~t$Hutt rj[ scaAi 
a ro i^o'tic n*V ifiiXiyUf', ti ftir irw) Siiiftito xt*'" ?-t*»to iwt 
u it/UK* P in «VlV7«.p* fititrrt nil 'iwrvs tin urifC Fl kbti jrpa- 
n CmVk «■««> iiyBf %tiXiV *tJ&*&Xt' ,M ' "'* aT '* * r***J &m*f%»* 

* SfX'tr* ifX'ftl'ivf &w*yf*$tw&% Si EsfvAgi x»r" iriaursi txurln 
n «■■!{ t« THftlm *$ r«» >•'/£« •» *■«■» mi/mm *■«» xfSarm *i 
» ™ dV*')*' 1 T *' £*••"'> "* T *' '■■*•»» *» Mma mrmfmim S-lxn 
u r t -r*.ut*s (tti iwvyfafiTt Z$i xtim* tS r yiyfxftftiwt it rg7 i-*u- 

* VX"?"*' • ^WW) » «■• inifuut EvC#A*> ityiiXu Aj* 

(i r*i ifxoftiri*' afynifin TirlttfKKtiTK F.bbkAu x«3-' im»>7« 

a ituturii, r* »'**> tptfiT* Sf*%ft£s... r*f ftrSf •«<(V7<if i<rJ 

« pt7>*. .r« *» i/twfttxrtt JVT* r« ifx*/*i"*f ««i r* tfijV. 

E'r <*AA»if A/e.ir. 

K Xniifu rnftftt %*ift. » NOKAE2. « KcAAi'a <r«p ±u.qi- 
« f<X«r , »*i «AAM. b £> *vVf /«/•( t'a-jypa^it M»I r«» , » «M«- 
u ^Mt, /i a ^riV uvcyfiiipafi.it , *i *«A«it) *ftrlyf*$». XJti r« 

The following is the prospectus of & translation of Auacharais 
into Romaic, by my Romaic master, Marmarotonri , who wished 
to pnbliih it in England. 

SCHEIE TYnorPA*IKH\ 

Hf»f rmr » <p<A.yin7t k«i ^iAiAAijw. 

tfXOI lir j9lffAi'« w*il*Smmr«\ irfvlfSnt , ifyifwt **rw i»«i r» 
Xf*'r(*M> x«* 'irltfUf , it ««•?» ya; ■guiuVii.inU * ■»(» fMftmf 
fwftim wmtouint, «■! 3-«*irf«7i»i «r '► *ariwlf» jfa , ti«Ji« »l 
Sindijria TiAAwr ml ilu^ifm F.ltit k«i Ttrfr «j riji> fuwfm* 
htrmrm* mi Smrmru » 'lrltfit-n Aiiynrts ils mil* t« mvmtl*. 
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Mi'rf rims Ewtrliftn thai i£nwixliir*t , xai |> rauvS atyixipni , 
« «fi(r7ii <ivtn atayxaU' ttmfi kittrit |flff /tt'vti >■ tV" vrltp£~ 
pttia , fttj ityiftflm tart rat mfX"' fSt Dfyitat fat, rittt rev 
k»i vrSt tiftttjcai ds rat w«7f lt*t ptat , sort t* »tf , ta xitltflct- 
piala tut) riff htlntirli «w; X» ifttl^rnftit rtif A'wuyww, iiji»- 
f>i» •« ^*ar, ttirm i%ipiatt 'l/liptxat til *t%it ««« "1* wp««£« 
r#F rpeyitat fiat , *M* **' T t wtYf*t"Sr ^St iti X tni ral &»'- 
•■llf t*i xarptla' par , •">' «'•»' j;"f «!"»•« ?">&'•*• f*i *■«»* Tlwy- 
fK^iKoi; rat Hit****, ftMt xiytm , itu thai at A'titat t iJ"« «' 
Swmfi' I*" a'l ©?£*! r«'e-« rWia ? ,KiAf« <iuiy_it V /ii'a EVap^ia 
Jwi m'l «AA(i. T«£r« aatiift^rt tf\ ^t/«r v'aMi , ixtjini; rt» «A- 
Aijr xai r{, np«j-i'r( «» ifJlirBpU minis rtit pa} E'AAijjaf #fi- 
payaytuf fit! , X0611 txafaxtintitrai >• i|if turg j'iti> *fX,itf '■«»'(» 
raXxiui , «Mrw1»A«if flat awtspinilat pti airtiif rtit xiytos, 
n KaGoif ix Zxod'ar 'Atii^itfris , at Ji> iVifiu'p£ir* t* iraiiof- 
u ftrma ix"'* K&tfimrM r»* 'KAAa'ttsr , «• Ji> tftQtptiv *» «&•- 
<t mm, rs ij^k **f r«n£ tiiptwt rar 'EAAi/iaii , pjiiAi /cd'rir SxstiE 
« Km ra ettput xai re lCfSy/ia' tvla mi o ijpttriftt 'inrfof, or sir 
« ifntiSutc tb tb I'a-wotfii-i-ouJ Jn itirara r* rt6%apijrii (fC r«r Tiy- 

u xm'pyou , >»'l IIlrlitcsH, iJft ttatitli la fviftnvn xai r» ■«Aiipyj|Vy 
« r« f*» Tin O'pttytrar r«u" */• P"i|T<«( <^» awtitlt^tlt ra: tifpa- 
o Jd'af k«i roor xafitilirftele t«» Av/w*r9-i»wr, J» htfynra at 
h tJc '>J'ujt*f ™> aapcalA riu' A*i a Ni«f A'tx^Kpim. , «' Kipite 
u AlSZSt iaftoXifiaisi <fii atEyiiaetr ^et pttyaXtfi iwipuiiw x«i 
ii rxiij-ir TsJf *Al«i iyaflrtv* e-nyypaptit rii '£AaV'W| iJifto»«r 
« airtit mil* fiatit 1V1 rplmatfia Sia t(i(, ^i» irftAu ifsf«'rii raurfl* 
u i-i)H »-[pi 'EAAftvt I'w&ttai r>, line nifmiyiris rtv Niou A'ta%a- 
u prtms B"*f' airi icfirmtftarlii , ttal <ir gAu T«r £pptnr«ixitr ii«- 
U At'x1«ai fttity^HTlitriii. I) K«i £> Jul Agyii, ti ~8iUTi?ei , at fit 
twiftat tia Hiytit rait Jlptyivevs puts , jiSiAsi SVws mfitytfatiat 
(talmas f*'%p rti tvt. Air* iit thai Atyia iwrtarptitn iitt vt 
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iflAoyt"' Tftnx.iv , tintl ti $iA* Ardour 1'tfftitttS, trllt i/ttrmfyitri 
rii Kin A'm'jK«fo-i> **"'• rn " r'sAAi*0B 11? to Fttftattx.1*. 

Jit Aois-ov hk) if'/* lit & (A*jH.(t ik ftit L\p fit* r£r yi&rtmt r« Aw 
ftwfSt lutltflnftKliH os-ob t»Kft*t ai & uu fins-' a) ixc'itai Hf owaroftf 
iftSt , at iwtltifiSftti ik fiK^mfiti tiJi wfiiitt JW( «i{ijm rovr lif 
r*e Ti^MW »«1 lVw'i)i«( KB! hV ««J( i«AA« i7#»f (tmtiruu , oo» 
tZ*."« wtflifytitn »*' yifirvftw wetti Kcclayifitlm , x«i iwtiwt 
B-nvfutrltit k*1 utyaXa-jf Jiifyxi , ti xai trfaytJtttt ift&t , fig, 
iftilt tit ytufl^tftit , us KKifii i'»il 0) A'AAoyim; SaB^K^ouirij 
<rr»t , bso air w*Mf*t ■xarlaiKrovi MaSi!tnai< riC«7iti , «f rmifct- 
ftuftu trwutltt trfttv/tuf tit tjJi Extifit rav SityfuwUu rwrtv rvy 
yftiftfatim rou Niol. A!f*x'f rc " s - 

'Hfinl ait ii iirtyiyfKftftiiDi JtAo^ti* iVTfAi'rif xfiliftms tJi Mi- 

TBffMrU ro» BjCAi** ^t tijp jcictoi to tvltrit j-Mii ««xV» f »*Vl« T?S 

. »5t ««S-' ij'/KBf ifuidms, kki Ulitlts rtZrt tie r4wu , d-ifWpin r« 

jwAJiiwi'rii jief rout Ti*y«f i*o«V IIitaiMC jHI sVA«V T'lftatiaif 
Ai£irt iytttxufKyfitrai! tie ifiwtttits yf»f*ftxr* , trftrlttlrrtf i, tt 
oiAAo xpfatftcr r.a) ifftiiltl til rri> 'l/ltflm. 

OA« xi riyyfKftfta 9-iAm yliu lit Ttfttat iitix* mtw fufinrti 
riff 'lrmlilKKt H'x.i~irt*K. H* Tijteii oAou To* "ZayyfmftfUtrtt turn 
tpuflnit }t*.xi$,i rife Blinds iU rtji Taai^xri rSt Ttmyfu^uiSi 
^rtiUKut. O' tpiXayityf *i>i SufJpoiiHTijf ■nt'nti >« wknfirif %}f 
**!l Toftoi (Jliofi'n n« nai Kas*.7c>i* liWf rj* Siuitjf, ml rafro 
#*fir KKfi/uKt wfiitrn, »AA" ivlvt o'wto S-ixtitf «■*•»! «f«B j > To'- 
,«5» raw u fi'a as kki ttf*'a*t. 

'Effiftiiti kk) litttifutit iimSimtlli '£AA>J>m lltfi<fa 
T?« vftiiifas iywtrnt ilftlijfiltei 

'Imtmllt MKffiafolaifiS. 



E"» Tfntiim rji »-»«V»i 0"»7#Cfi'o», 



AHftiirfi*t Bin if ft. 
Im-tfiim nftClrtt. 

'799- 
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THE LOR.D'S PRAYER IN ROMAIC. 

O ITATE'P AMAE i a-sii i«-«i til nit wftasit , & iyixrbn 
to nt/tit iriu. A*r I Afq i SuriXtt'm «-«.. Sit yon- to Si'aij^ms na. 
Kulil lit rg> eif»tei, ir£if Ml iff ti>» yji. To ij-#^i'^tai n **■ 
S^tiif (>>ei> , tf«* /tat rt nif["- K-l -"-v^/wi full ret %eiijfiits , 
Kmtmt ui iftiSt niyx"t'«f"' '•« *ft»f KAt'rar /*«. K«S ^t*» 
^2; ififtif lie Tiifan-ftst , dX'A* iXtubij faripuu tiwi r«> <r*>i|io«* 
o'ti ifnujrev iiiitt «' /SxtimU it V ilitufti; ui V tTo'E* nV roer 
*!Sr*t. 'Afttit. 

IS GREEK. 

HATHP !?',«*> 1 1> roiV oJf«>o7; , a'yias-f^r* r> ittfm ran. EAti 
Far ii /3a3-iAf/«i iron' yio$llifr«> to rt^iux s-ou , *i ii mftttf, xtU 1V1 
T?f yij*. T« «pro( V/«*» tm ixitirm ict ifiu rifuftt. K«l 
Kfir 11V" r* eif(iAij l i*ier« •if**', ml tun ifttif tpntut rut •ffiAf- 
r*ir iffint. Km fill iiVmy*;* i'/** 1 ! " t«'^»o"/'o"j (sAA* fuVaf 
V/Hir bt« tsu swu/ni'. o'ri 9-oS M/> t fi*rt*ti* , **i * tittifut, 
xk) V &'£* ■(« TfJr Kttinft. 'Afty. 
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